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PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE, 



ST T H I 



E D I T O IL 



HAVING, in the year feventccii! 
hundred and feventy-fix, put forth 
A History of Music, in five volumes' 
quarto, (vvhich buy ) iiotwithdanding 01/* 
then avocations, as Jtoftice of the' Peace 
for the County of Middlefex and city and 
liberty of Weftminfler, I, Sir John 
Hawkins, of Queen-fquare; Welbninfter, 
Knight, do now, being ftill of fbUnd' 
health and underftanding, efteem it my 
bounden duty, to ftep forward as Editor 
and Revifer of The Probationary 
Odes. My grand reafon for undertaking 
fo arduous a tafk is this s I do from my 
a foul 
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foul believe that Lyric Poetry is the own, 
if not twin-fifter of Mufic ; wherefore^ 
as I had before gathered together every 
thing that any way relates to the one, 
with what confiftency could I forbear to 
collate the beft effufions of the other ?-^ 
I fhould premife that in volume the firft 
of my quarto hiftoryi chap. I. p. 7, I 
lay it down as a principle never to be 
departed from, that " ^he Lyp^ is the 
*^ prototype of the jidicinal fpecies^ And 
accordingly I have therein difGuJ[re4 at 
large both the origin, and various im- 
provements of the Lyfe ; from the tor- 
toife-fhell fcooped and ftrung.by Mer- 
ctjry, on the banks of the Nile, to the 
tettudo.exquifitely polifhed byTerpander,. 
and exhibited to the iEgyptian^ Priefts.r 
I, jiave- added alfo many choice engravings 
of the various antique Lyres^^viz. the. 
Cyre.pf^Goats-horns., the Lyre of Bulls-: 
horns, the Lyre of Shells, and the Lyre 
oT Both Shells apd Horns copi pounded i 
froni all which^ I flatter myfel^ I have 
ihdubitably proved the Lyre to be very 

far 



t ^ f. . ._ . ■ 

far^^pffir to ^thb Isiiahk-bone of i 
&k^jl^^^ot other Pipe, Fiftpla, or 
Caldmus, either of 'Orpheus's or tiniis's 
Inv^erition ; aye, or even the beftof tfiofe 
pulf^tile inftrumehts commonly kriowii 
by the denomination of the drum. 

Forafmuch, therefore, as all this was 
finally proved and eftabliftied by my 
Hiftory of Mufic, I fay I hold it now 
nb alien tafk to fomewhat turn my 
thoughts to the late divine fpecimens of 
Lyric Minftrelfy. For although I may 
be deemed the legal Guardian of Music 
alone, and confequently not in ftriftnefs 
bound to any further duty than that of 
her immediate Wardfhip j (See Burn's 
Juftice, article Guardian:) yet furely in 
equity and liberal feeling, I cannot but 
think rtiyfelf very forcibly incited to ex- 
fend this tutelage to her next of kin 5 irt 
which degree I hold every individual 
follower of The Lyric Music, but 
more efpecially all fuch part of them as 
have devoted, or do devote their ftrains 
to the celebration of thofe beft of themes, 
a 2 the 
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the Reigning King and the current, year 
i~Or in other words, of all Cithariftae 
Regis, Verlificatores Corona, CourtPoets, 
or as we now term them Poets Laureate. 
^Pauianias tells us, that it pleafed the 
God of Poets himfelf by an expre& 
Oracle, to order the inhabitants of Del- 
phi to fet a part for Pindar one half of 
the firft-fruit offerings, brought by the 
religious to his fhrine, and to allow him 
a place in his temple, where in an iron 
chdr, he was ufed to fet and fing his 
bymns in honour of that God. Would 
to heaven that the Bench of Bifliops 
would, in fome degree, adopt this ex- 
cellent idea— pr at leaft that the Dean 
and Chapter of Weftminfter, and the 
other Managers of the Abbey Mufic 
meetings, would in future allot the oc- 
cafional vacancies of Madam Mara's feat 
in the Cathedral Orcheftra, for the re-^ 
ception of the Reigning Laureat, during 
the performance of that favourite con*- 
llitutional ballad, " May the King live 
for ever.'* It mull be owned, however, 

that 
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that the Laureatfhip is already a very 
kingly fettlematit; one hundred a year, 
together with a tierce of panary, or a 
butt of fack, are fiirely.moft princely 
endowments, for the honour of litera^ 
ture,. and the adva^ncement of pi^dca l 
genius* And hence (thank God and 
the King for it) there fcarcely ever has 
been wanting fome great- and good man, 
both willing and able to fupply fo im« 
portant a charge.— At one time we find 
that great immortal genius, Mr. Tho- 
mas ShadweH, (better known by the 
name of Og and Mac Flacknoe) chaunt- 
ing the prerogative praifes of that blefi^ 
jffira.— At a nearer ^riod, we obfei^e 
the whole force of CoUey Cibber's ge- 
nius, devoted to the labours. of the fame 
reputable employment. — ^And finally, in 
the example of a Whitehead's Mufe, 
expatiating on the virtues of our gra^ 
cious Sovereign 5 have we not beheld the 
beft of Poets, in the beft of verfes, do^ 
ing ample juftice to the beft of Kings ? 
•i«-The fire of Lyric Poefy, the rapid 

lights 
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Hghtriing OT itiodem Pindarics, were 
cqnalfy feqnircd to record the Virtues of 
the Stuarts, or to immortalize the Ta- 
lents of a Brunfwick. — On either Aggi^ 
there was ample fubjcdt for the boldeft 
&ght5 of inventive geni^i iiie JFuU (cope 
ibr the moft daring pewers of poetical 
creation i from the free unfettered ftrain 
of liberty / in honour of Charles the Firft, 
to the* khidred Genius and congchiai 
Talents that immortalize the wiOom 
and the worth of George the Third.' — » 
But on n6 bccafion has the ardour for 
prerogative piftegyrics fo conlpicuoufly 
flamed forth, as on the htt Bleftion for 
fuCceeding to Mr. Whitehead's honours. 
To accooVit for this unparalleled ftruggle, 
let US' rccoUcft that the ridiculous re- 
forms of the late Parliament having cut 
off many^ gentlemanly offices, it was a 
licceflkry cdnfequence that f hfe few which 
were fpared became objefts of rather 
more emulation than ufual. Befides, 
there is a decency and ^regularity in pro- 
ducing, at fixed and certain periods, of 

the 
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the yeary .thtf^lame ^ettlpd; quflpti^ of 
metre on^the' (ameu^aka^bd^ fubjeflsi 
which caanelt ^^iVtp giyft.4 particular 
afitradtion to the. Office eff thc L^ureat^ 
(hip> at /a crifis like the jHicf?Rt.r-It i$ 
admitted,: th^tfw^ are now ini ppiTefflon 
of mxich: founder judgmej})^; and more 
cegjilated tsfte than ovri^j^ceftprs had 
anyidea of jHMirhenc im-f 

mediately ioUow, that the, occwp^cy <^ 
ft po^k^ L vpfl^osj which, from its imit 
JFe^rftuty of Ailgei^ and lirt^t^^tiefi pf du-* 
ty, precludes all hafty extr^ragjance of 
ftyle, aS'Wt^l .^5 any plurality , of effortSi 
is fure'ta he a.n?ore pleafiog obj^cathan 
ever to gentlemen of r^ular habits and 
^ becoming degree of literary iftdoleacei 
Is it not. evident too, that in cpmpofi-? 
tions of this kind, all fermentatioji pf 
thought is ccptain in a very Ihort tim^ 
to fubfide and fettle into n^ildand gently 
Compofitioji'TT^tiU at length the poflfeflbr? 
of this grave and orderly office, prepare 
their ftipulated returp of metre, by as 
proportionate and gradual exertioijs, as 
_ 6 many 



many other clafles of indtifkious tenants 
provide for tiie due payment of thdr 
particular ients. Surely it is not too 
much to fay, that the bufinefs of Lau- 
reat to his Majefly, is, under fuch pro-* 
vifion, tQ tlic full as ingenious, reputable, 
and as reguliar a trade, as that of Al- 
manack Maker to the Stationers Com-& 
pany.— The conteft tiierefof e for lb ex- 
cellent an office, having been warmer in 
the late inftance than at any preceding 
period; is pcrfe<ftly to be accounted for> 
eQ>ecially too at a time; when, from 
nobler caufes, the Soul of Genius may 
reafonably be fuppofed to kindle int<i 
unccHnmon enthufiafm, at. a train of 
new and unexampled prodigies. In an 
age of Reform ; beneath the mild fway 
of a Britilh Auguftus ; under the Mi* 
hiftry of a pure immaculatd| Youth ; 
the Temple of Janus fliut ; the Trade 
of Otaheite qpen ; not an arigty Ameri* 
can to, be heard of, except the Lottery 
Loyalifts; the fine Arts in full Glory j 
Sir William Chambers thclloyal Archi-r 

tefti 
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tea ; Lord Sydney a Cabinet Minifter ! 
What a golden JEtb, 1 From this aufpi- 
cious moment. Peers, Bifhops, Baronets, 
Methodifts, Members of Parliament, 
Chaplains, all genuine Beaux Efprits, 
all legitimate Heirs of Parnaflbs, rufti 
forward with unfeigned ardour, to de- 
light the world by the united efforts of 
liberal genius and conftitutional loyalty. 
The illuftrious Candidates affemble— 
the wifeft of Eark fits as Judge — the 
archeft of Buffos becomes his afleflbr— 
the Odes are read — the Ele6lion is deter- 
mined— how juftly it is not for us to 
decide. To the great Tribunal of the 
Public, the whole of this important con- 
tefl is now fubmitted.— Every document 
that can illuftrate, every teftimony that 
tends to fupport the refpeftive merit of 
the Probationers, is impartially commu^ 
nicated to the World of Letters.— Even 
the Editor of fuch a colleftion, may hope 
for fome reverfionary fame from th« 
humble, but not inglorious taik, of col- 
lecting the fcattered rays of Genius.— 
b At 
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At the eve of a long laborious life, de- 
voted to a Sifter Mufe, (vide my Hiftory, 
printed for T. Payne and Son, at the 
Mews Gate) pofTibly it may not wholly 
appear an irregular vanity, If I fdme- 
times have entertained a hope, that my 
tomb may not want the fympathetic re- 
cord of Poetry.— I avow my motive.— 
It is with this expectation I appear as 
an Editor on the prefent occafion.— The 
Authors whofe Compofitions I colle6t 
for public notice are twenty-two. The 
odds of furvivorfhip, according to Doc- 
tor Price are, that thirteen of thele will 
outlive me, myfelf being in clafs III. 
of his ingenious tables, — Surely there- 
fore, it is no mark of that fanguirie dif- 
polition which my enemies have been 
pleafed to afcribe to me, that I deem it 
poffible that fome one of the fame thir- 
teen, will requite my proteftion of their . 
harmonious effufions with a ftrain of 
elegiac gratitude, faying, poffibly (par- 
don me, ye Survivors that may be, for 
prefuming to bint the'thought to minds 
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fo lichly fraught as your's are) faying, 
I fay, 

Here lies Sir John Hawkins, . 
Without his fhoes or ftockings * I 



* Said Survivors are not bound to faid Rhim^ 
if not agreeable. 



b a Tlie 
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The following excellent obfcrvations on the'Lyric 
ftylcjhave been kindly communicated to the Editor 
by the Rev, Thomas Warton — They appear to 
have been taken almoft verbatim from feveral 
of the former works of that ingenious author ; but 
chiefly from his late edition of MiltorCs Minora. We 
fmcerely hope,. therefore, that they may ferye the 

*' double purpofe of enriching the prefent colleftion, 
and of attracting the public attention to that very 
critical work from which they arc principally 
cxtrafled. 



THOUGHTS ON ODE WRITING. 

XI A H, MoXtti?, Carmen, Cantus, Can- 
tilena, Chanfon, Canzone, all fignify 
what Anglice we denominate O D E — 
Among the Greeks, Pindar j among the 
Latins, Horace \ with the Italians, P^- 
trarch\ with the French, Boileauy are 
the principes hujufce fcientiae — Tom 
Killigrew took the lead inEnglifh Lyrics ; 
and indeed, till our own Mafon^ was 
nearly unrivalled — Jojephus Miller too 
hath penned fomething of the Odaic, inter 
'- ' his. 
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his Opera Minora. My grandfather had 
a MS. Ode ori a Gillyflower, the which, 
as our family had it, was an efquijfe of 
Gammer Gurton's : and I myfelf have 
feen various Cantilenes of Stephen Duck's 
of a pure relifh — Of Shadwell, time hath 
little impaired the fame — Colley's Bays 
ruft cankereth not — Dr. Cafaubon mea- 
fures the Strophe by Anapaefts — .In the 
Polyglott, the epitrotus primus is the 
metrimehfura. — I venture to recommend, 
" Waly, waly, up the bank," as no bad 
model of the pure Trochaics — There is 
alfo a little fimple flrain, commencing 
*^ Saw ye my father, faw ye my mother 5'' 
which, to my fancy, gives an excellent 
ratio of hehdecaflyllables. — Dr. Warton 
indeed prefers the Adonic, as incomparably 
the neateft, ay, and the neweft jt^oATrifir 
fjic\poy — A notion too has prevailed, that' 
the Black Joke, ^ MgXajt6<?vXXa/ ^<K(pyxi^ 
is not the " cofa detta in profa mai, ne 
in rimaj" whereas the Deva Ceftrenfis^ 
or Chevy Chafe, according to Dr. Jofeph 
Warton, is the exemplar of^ - 

8 Trip 
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Trip and go 
Heave and hoe, 
Up and down. 
To and fro. 

Vide Nafhe^s Summer's Laft Will and 
Teftament, i6oo* 

■ I obfen^e, that Raviihment is a fa- 
vourite word with Milton, Parad. Loft^ 
B, V. 46. Again, B. IX. 541. Again, 
Com. V. 245. — Spenfer has it alfo in 
Aftrophel, ft. 7. — Wherefore I earneftly 
recommend early rifing to all minor 
Poets ^ as far better than fleeping to con- 
coct furfeitsv Vid. Apology for Sme£lym- 
nuus. r—pQr the liftening to Throftles or 
Thrufhes, awaking the lujilefs Sun, is an 
unreproved or innocent paftime : As alfo - 
^e cranksy by which I underftand crofs 
purpofes. Vid. my Milton, 41. — " F/7/- 
" ing a wife with a daughter fair ^'^ is not 
an unclafTical notion (Vid. my Milton, 
39.) if, according to Sir Richard Brath- 
waite, " She had a dimpled cliin, made 
•/ for love to lodge within," (vid. my 

Milton, 
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Milton, 41.) " While the cock^" vid» 
the fame, 44.— Indeed, " My. mother faid 
*^ I could be no lad^ till I was twentye,^ 
is a paflage I notice in my Milton with 
a view to this ; which fee \ and therein 
alfo of a fliepherdefs, ** taking the tale*' 
--—'Twere well likewife if Bards learned 
the Rebeck, or Rebible, .being a fpecies 
of Fiddle ; for it folaccth the fatigued 
fpirit much j though, to fay the truth, 
we have it, 'tis prefent death for Fiddlers 
to tune their Rebecks, or Rebibles, be- 
fore the great Turk's grace. However, 
Middletons Game of Chefs is good for a 
Poet to perufe, having quaint phrafes 
fitting to be married to immortal verfe,. 
Joshua Poole, of Clare-hall, I alfo re- 
commend as an apt guide for an alumnus 
of the Mufe — Jofhua edited a choice 
ParnafTus 1657, in the which I find 
many " delicious, mellow hangings" of 
pocfy — He is undoubtedly a " fonorous 
" daaylift''— and to him I add Mr. 
Jenner, Pro6lor of the Commons, and 
Gpmmiffary of St. Paul's, who is a gen- 
tlemen 
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tleman of indefatigable politenefs, in 
opening the Archives of a Chapter- 
Ihoufe, for the delegation of a found 
critic. Toffeirs Songs and Sonnetts cfun-^ 
certain AuStoiires is likewife a butful^ or 
plenteous work- I conclude with aflur- 
ing the Public, ^ that my brother remem- 
bers to have heard my father tell his 
(i. e. my brother's) firft wife's fecond 
coufin, that he once at Magdalene Col- 
lege, Oxford, had it explained to him, 
that the famous pallage, " His reafons 
'•* are as two grains of wheat hid in two 
^' bufhels of chaff," has no fort of re- 
'ference to verbal criticifm, and ftale quo- 
tations. 



u .. RE COM- 
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^ RECOMMEl^DATORY 

T E S T I M O N I E S. 






ACC©R©rNa to the oH anaittudaHettfigc^ 
JEdUnrs, w (bill now. pr^itf: pq? !Ua4^.wil|| 

; jud^m^nts _qf the learned concerning <»irPectji.-r 
Thefe Tcftimonics, if they proceed from critical 
p^ns,' dkfitlot fkil to have dtie influence onfall imf- 
parlial cbfervers. — They pit/s ail Au^r firdhi ont 
endpf.Ae kingdpoi to the otjwr, as rnjpid^ af 
the pwi[)er Certificates • of Magiftracy.-^l][;id^f;^ 
it were mudi to be wifhed, that as we have no 
State Licenfeir of Poetry, it mi^ht at l^ft be 
made pend-, to put ft>rth rhymes without :pre^ 

' vioiiiiy producing a certain number of funties 6r 
their; goodntft and utility ; which precaution^ i^ 
affifted ,witb a few other regulations, fuch as re* 
quiring all Practitioners in Verfe to take out a 
Licetrfe, in the manner of many other Dealers 

' in spirits,. &c. could notiail to. introduce good 
off^er iffipng ibis c^^ #|(^uthors, and aUb t^ 
bring -in ik.jiiandforne fym towards the aid of ikt 
pui^lis; revenue. — Happy ind^d will be thotir 
Bardis; wlio are fuppAed^wkh as reputable vouchers 
^s^'ibob which are her6'itt(i)#ined^ 
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Tejlimonm of Sir Joseph Maw $ i.Y*t 
good Parts for Poetry, 

\ .- ■ ■ . . , ' * \ i . / • , 

Miss Hanmah More. 

" Sir Joseph, with the gentleft 
fyflapatbyi .k^^^^ ra^ to contriivg : ,th^ 
fic' flrooM mtct:I}Tt£}iiia, ' ii£ her morn- 

took.' the proper,meafurc5 for. this tete-a- 

this--fmerturcat€d - couplci'-r'It fucceeded 
l!)^y6'A3'my^tii:moft'hopesi-^ the firft 
|cii>',giiputQ§ 7lt^^^^^ cxchangelJ a wo^^^ of 
ilwp^^hfery^tipn^.^ tbe.^iffbreutfpe- 
«66'(il^th&bitat€' creation^' towhictxeach 
liaa^^moft^ 6fcfi|:ati9h's;---£aa^Ha:'p^ 
Her . Cows— Sir "Jofeph his Hogs.-r-An 
^rtlefe ^ edogqie, .mx- .4ear ni^dar^j,^^ l?ut 
3«r^rtt from. thelhetiA.^-^At Ml, theMufe 
tib«ffc her^turrt^^ ItHe taphai limpk 
'<J^ai6te— Ij^^ both kindled 

J:9ia'o^U.^^?:/?n^PPV *b^ deligh^tful. fer- 
Yors, that ajce better imagined thande- 

fcribed 



♦^^.-.r. 



fcribed---Suffice It to relate the" fequc/.^ 
I^aSHlla pocketed a generoas ha|f-crowri^ 
and Sir Jofeph was inchanted V Heavferis f 
what would this amiable. Baronet have 
been, with the education of a Curate ?" 

Mifs Hannah's More's Letter to 
tb? Pvttchefs of Cbandos, 



Of the Same. 
By JONAS HANWAY, Jg/^, 

"IN fhort, thefe poor children, who 
are employed in fweeping our Chimnies, 
are not treated half fo well as fo many 
black Pigs — nor, indeed, a hundredth 
part fo well, where the latter have the 
good fortune to belong to a benevolent 
matter, fuch as Sir Jofeph Mawbcy— a 
man who, notwithftariding he is a bright. 
Jd^ajgiftrate, a diligent Voter in Parlia- 
c z ?n?nt, 
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vacntf and a chafte Hiifband, is never-* 
thelefs Author of not a few fancies in 
the poetical way." 

Thoughts on our favage treat- 
ment of Chimney-fwecpers. 



Iteftimonies ' in Favour of Sir CECri. 
Wray, Bart. 

Dr. Stratford^. 

Alcakder, thou'rt a God ! more than a God, 
Thou'n pride of all the Gods, — thou mount'ft by 

woes- 
Hell fqiicaks, Eurus, and Aufter fliakc the fkics— » 
Yet (hall thy barge dance through the hifling wave. 
And on the foaming billows float to heaven !•-• 

Epiftle to Sir Cecil Wray, under the 
character of Alcander* 

♦ Author of 58 Tragedies, only one of which^ 
to the difgrace of our Theatres, has as yet ap« 
peare4« 
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Qfth£Same. 
jBy M*iK George Anne Bellamy* 

" I WAS fitting one evening, (as in- 
deed I was wont to do, when out of 
cafli,) aftride the balluftrade of Weftmin^ 
fter-bridge, with my favourite little dog 
under my arm. I had that day parted with 
my diamond wind-mill. — Life was never 
very dear to me — but a thoufand thoughts 
then rufHed into my heart, to jump this 
world, and fpring into eternity. — I de- 
termined that my faithful Pompey fhould 
bear me company. — I preffed him clofe, 
and adtually ftretched out, fully refolved 
to plunge into the ftream ; when luckily 
(ought I to call it fo ?) that charming 
fellow, (for fuch he then was) Sir Cecil 
Wrayy catching hold of Pompey s tail, 
pulled him back, and with him pulled 
back me. — In a moment J found myfelf 
in a clean hackney-coach, drawn by 
gr^ horfes, with a remarkable civil 

coach- 
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ifoachman, fainting in my Cecil's arms? 
and though I then loft a little diamond 
pin, yet (contrary to what, I hear, has 
•been afferted) I never' profecuted that 
gallant Baronet; who, in lefs than 9 
fortnight after, with his ufual wit and 
genius, difpatched me the following 
extempore poem : 

While you prepar'd, dear Anne, on Styx to fail— 
Lo ! one dog^ favM you by another's tail. 

To which, in little mpre than a month, . 
I penned, and fent the following reply t 

YoupinchM my dog, 'tis true, and chcck'dmy fail- 
But then my pin — ah, there you fqueez'd my tail. 

Ninth volume of Mrs. George Anne Bellamy'^ 
Apology now preparing for the prcfs. 



Tejiimony of the great Parts of Co^^ 
sTANTiNE, Lord Mulgrave, 
and bis Brethreji. 

Mr. B o s w e l l. 
AMONG thofe who will vote for 
continying the old eftabliihed number 
of our Sefljon Juftices, may I not count 

QXi 
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^ the, tribe oi Phipps^-^uitj love good 
pla(St»^r^nd I know 'Mulgrave is a bit of 
*poct as well "as myfelf, for I dined in 
iionipany QnogiWl^ere he dined that very- 
day twelvemonth. -r-My,;exccllent wifcv 
*^^:^?ii^l^?^ Montgomery,- and whom I 
Hke how,,as,.welias I. did 20. years ago, 
adores the'mah who felt for the maternal 
pangs of a whclplefs bear.,— For my own 
part, however, there is'noaftion I more 
conftantlvyri^icule, than his Lordftiip's 
'prepofterpus pity for thofe very fufFerings 
whic'fr he hirraelf occafibned, by ordering 
his failor5r,to,7(hoot the yoxmg bear. — 
But though / laugh at himy how hand- 
fome> will it bp.iiT he votes againft Dun- 
das to oblige me,— My diflikinghim and 
his family is np reafon for his difliking 
me — on the contrary, if he oppofes us, is 
it not probalile that that great young 
man, whom J-fincerely adore, may fay, 
in his own lofty language, " Mulgrave, 
Mulgravc, don't vex the Scotch — don't 
provoke 'cm.,- God damn your ugly head 
—if we don't crouch to Bute, we ihall all 

be 
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he turned out, God eternally damn yoa 
for a ftupid boar, I know we (hall/' — 
Pardon me, great Sir, for prefuming to 
forge the omnipotent bolts of your iri- 
comparable thunder. 

Appendix to Mr. Bofwell's Pamphlet 
on the Scotch Judges. 



Tefiimony ^/^Natmaniel Wi l li A m 
W RAX ALL, Efqi hiy great Merit. " 

Lord Monboddo. 

SINCE I put forth my laft volum^, 
1 have read the excellent Ode of Mr. 
Wraxall, and was pleafed to find that 
bold apoftrophe in his delicious lyric, 

** Hail Ouran Outangs ! Hail.Antljiroj^ppha§i.** 

My principles are now pcetty univer- 
fally known 5 but on this occifion I will 
repeat them fuccinftly. — I believe from 
the bottom of my foul, that all mankiivi 
are abfolute Ouran Outanga.—- That the 
I feudal 
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feudal tenures are the great caufe of 
our not retaining the. per fe6l appearance 
45f Ourans. — That^ human beings, origi*^ 
nally moved on all fours- — That we had 
better move in the fame way again — That 
there have been Giants ninety feet high 
—That fuch Giants ought to have moved 
on all fours-^-That w^ all continue to be 
Ouran Outangs ftill — fome more fo — 
fome Icfs — but that Nathaniel William 
Wraxall, Efq; is the trueft Ouran 
Outang in Great-Britain, and therefDre 
ought immediately to take to allfburs, 
and efpecially to make all his motions 
iii Parliament in that way> 

Poftfcript to Lord Monboddo's 
Ancient Metaphyfics. 



^ejiitmny of the great powers for Poefy\ 
innate in Michael Angelo 
Taylor, Efq. ' " / 

Dit. BuRNEY. 

I S H ALL myfelf compofe Mr. Bay- 
lor's Ode-'^Hia merit I admire-Trrhis 
- d origin 
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origin I have traced-~He is de(cendec| 
from Mr. John Taylor, the famou$ 
Water-Poet, who, with good natural 
talents, never proceeded farther in educa-i 
|:ion than his Accidence. — John Taylor 
was born in Gloucefterfhire — I find that 
fie was bound apprentice to a Watermark 
—but in procefs of time kept a public-? 
Tioufe in Phcenix-alley, Long- Acre *.— ^ 
Read John's raodeft recital of his humble 
pilture— — 

'* I rauft confefs I do want eloquence, 
And never fcarce did learn my Accidence. 
For having got from PofTum to Poflet, 
1 there was gravell'd, nor could farther get.*^ 

John wrote fpurfcore Books, but 
(died in 1654.— Here you have John^j 
Epitap h 

* This anecdote was majeftically inferted in mj 
inanufcript copy of Handel's Commen^oration, by 
that Great Perfonage to whofe judgment Ifubmitted 
it. (I take every occafion of fhewing the infertion 
as a good pufF.— rl wi(h, however, the fame hand 
Jia^ fubfcribed for the bpok.) I did not publifh any 
pf faid alterations in that work, referving fome of 
fiKm for mj Edition of Tin Tayloria. 

V Hew 
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** tftre lies the Water Poct^ honeft join^ 
Who rowed on the f:reams of Helicon ; ... 
Wherfe, having many rocks and dangers paftj^ 
fit at the haven of heav'n arrived at laft." 

There is a print of John holding ait 
bar in one hand, and an empty purfe in 
the other.-— Motto — Et babeo^ meaning 
the oar-^JS/ iareo — ^meaning th6 cafh.— 
Is it too bold a venture to predift a clofe 
analogy 'twixt John and Micbael-^Syiv^ 
aml^ 

If Michael goetti on, as Michael liath heguxiy 
JMichael will equal be to famous Taylor John^ 

I fhall publifh both the Taylors works, 
with the fcore of MichaeVs Ode, fome 
Ihort time hence, in a§ thin a quarto as 
my Handel's Commemoration, price 
one guinea in boards, with d view of 
John's houfe in PhceAix-alley, and Sir 
Robert's carriage as Sheriff of London 
jmd Middlefex. 



d 2 Tejiimony 
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ftejlimony for Pepper A r d e n, Efq\ — ' 
Iri Anfwer to a Cafe for the Opinion of 
George Hardinge, £/j'; Attor^ 
ney^General to her Majejiy. 

I HAVE perufed this Ode, and find 

it containeth eight hundred zxidiforty-feven 
wqRDS^ — two thoufand one hundred ap.4 
four SYLLABLES — four thoufand three 
hundred znd forty four letters *. — It 
is, therefore, my opinion, thatfaid Ode is 
a good and complete title to all thofe fees, 
honours, .perquifites, emoluments, and" 
gratuities, ufually annexed, adjundi: to, 
and dependent on the office of Poet 
Laureat, late in the occupation of Wil- 
liam Whitehead, Efq; defunfl. 

G. HARDINdE. 

* See the learned Gentleman's arithmetical Speeck 
on the Weftminfter Scrutiny, 
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X^Jiitnony in Favour of Sir Richard 
HjL;L, Bart. 

Lord George Gordon* 

Ti/^^EDiTOR of the Vu'Qh'ic Advertiser. 

Mr. Printer, 

I CALL upon al! the Privy Coundl, 
Charles Jenkinibn, Mr. Bond, an J the 
Lord Mayoc of London, tp proteft my 
perfon from the Popifli Spies fet over me 
by the Cabinet of William Pitt.— On 
Thurfday ult. having re^d the Ode of 
my friend Sir Richard, in a print ami- 
cable to my Proteiftant Brethren, and 
approving it, I accordingly vifited that 
.piou8 Baronet, who, if called on, will 
- verify the fame.— I then told Sir Richard 
what I now repeat, that George the 
Third ought to fend away all Papift 
Ambafladors. — I joined Sir Richard, 
Lady Hill, and her coufin, in an excels 
lent hymn, turned from the ill of Mat- 
thew, by Sir Richard. — ^I hereby recom- 
8 mend 
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ttiend It to the 80 Societies of Proteflant* 
At Glafgow, knowing it to be found or- 
thodox truth; for that purpofe, Mr. 
Woodfall, I now entruft it to your fpecial 
care, conjuring you to print it, as you 
hope to be faved. 

Salmon begat B002— - 

B002 begat Obed— 
Obed begat Jefle, fo as 

Jefle begat David. 

Am£N« 

And I am, SIR, 

Your humble Servant, 

GEO. GORDON, 



Tefitmonj 
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"^ejiimony in Favour of Major. Johh 
$ c o T t'^J poetical talents^ 

Warren Hastings, Efq; 

In an Eo<tra£i from a private LetUr to a 
Great Perfonage. 

^M TRUST, therefore, that the 
rough diamonds will meet with your 
favourable conftruftion.-^They will be 
delivered by my excellent friend Major 
John Scott, who, in obedience to my 
orders, has taken a feat in Parliament^ 
and publifhed fundry trafts on my in- 
tegrity. I can venture to recommend 
him as an impenetrable arguer, no man^ 
propofitions fo ^wmg in a more dele- 
terious ftream ; no man's expreffions ia 
little hanging on the thread of opinionu 
—He has it in comitiand to compofe thq 
beft and moft magnificent Ode on your 
Majefty's birth-d^y. 

What jcan I fay more ?'*. 

A FULJU 



A FULL AND TRUE 

A C C O U N T 

..." I .'. ^ 

OF THE 

^ ■ ■ •'''•-*" ' • * > ..-...■ 

Kev. Thomas Warton^s Alcehjibn 

T R O M 

CHRtST-CHURCH MEADOW, OXFORD, 

^In 'the BaUoon of James Sadler, Paftry-Cpok to 
the faid Univerfity) on Friday, the 20th of May, 
1785, for the Purpofe of compefing a fublimfe 
0£)E in Hoiiour of hi ScMajefty's Birth-Day ; 

, aitcfted before John Wbtxai^d^ Efq; one .qf 

^ his Majefty's Juftices of U)^,Peace for the County 

, ©rOxford*. 

IT was in obedience to the advicd 0f 
my brother, Dr. Jofeph Wartoii, thSt 
"I caine to a determiiiatian on the 5th tif 
•May ult. to'cotopofe my firft Birth-day 

. ♦.It ^?i;inpt/fail to attraft the Reader's particular 
attention to this very curious piece, to inform him, 
that Signor Delpini's dtfcifion in favour of Mr, 
Warton, was chiefly grounded op. thp new and ex- 
traordinary ftyle of writing "herein attefted. 

U.^U'I/^ • Ode, 
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Odd, 2lt the elevation of one mile above 
the earth, in the Balloon of my inge- 
nious friend Mr. James Sadler of thi$ 
city. Accordingly, having agreed for 
the fame, at a very moderate •rate per 
hour, (I paying all charge of inflating, 
and (landing to repairs) at nine in the 
morning, on Friday, the 20th of faid 
month, I repaired to Chrifl-church Mea- 
dowj with my ballaft, provifions, cat, 
Speaking-Trumpet, and other neceflaries. 
«-^It w^s my firft defign to have invited 
Dr. Jofeph to have afcended with me ; 
but apprehending the malicious conftruc- 
tion that might follow on this, as if, 
forfooth, my intended Ode was to be a 
joint produflion, I e'en made up my 
mind to mount alone. — My provifions 
jprincipally. copfifted of a finall pot' of 
ftewed prunes, and half of a plain diet- 
bread cake, both prepared and kindly 
prefented to me by the fame ingenious 
hand which had fabricated the Balloon.— 
I had alfo a fmall fubfidiary flock, viz. 
a loaf of Sandwiches, three bottles of 
e ' old 
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old ale, a pint of brandy, a fallad reacJy 
mixed, a roll of collar'd eel, a cold 
goofe, fix damfon tartlets, a few China 
oranges, and a roafted pig of the Chinefe 
breed ; together with a fmall light baro- 
meter, and proper ftore of writing uten- 
fils, but no note, memorandum, nor 
loofe hint of any kind. So help me 

^od 1 My afcenfion was majeftic, to 

an uncommon degree of tardinefs^ I 
was foon conftrained therefore to lighten 
my Balloon, by throwing out fome part 
of my ballaft, which confifted of my 
own Hiftory of Poetry, my late edition 
of Milton's Minora, my Mifcellaneous 
Verfes, Odes, Sonnets, Elegies, Infcrip- 
tions. Monodies, and Complaints ; my 
Dbfervations on Spenfer, the King's laft 
Speech, and Lord Mountmorres's pam- 
phlet on ^ the Irifh Refolutions. On 
throwing out his Lordfhip s Eflay, the 
Balloon fprung up furprifingly -, but the 
weight of my provifions, ftill retarding 
the elevation, I was fain to part with 
both volumes of my Spenfer, and all of 
3 n^y 
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my laft edition of Poems, except thofe 
that are marked with an afterilk, as never 
before printed : which very (quickly ac- 
celerated my afcenfion — ^I now found 
the barometer had fallen four inches and 
fix lines in eight minutes. — In lefs than 
eleven minutes after, I had afeended very 
confiderably indeed, the barometer having 
then fallen near feventeen inches ; and 
prefently after I entered a thick black 
cloud, which I have fince found render^ 
ed me wholly obfcure to all bbfervation. 
In this fituation I loft no time to begiil 
my Ode ; and accordingly, in the courfe 
of 25 minutes, I produced the very lines 
which now commence it. The judicious 
critic will notice, that abfence of the 
plain and trite ftyle which mark the pafr 
fage I refer to ; nor am I fp uncandid to 
deny the powerful efficacy of mift, dark- 
nefe, and obfcurity, on the fublime and 
myfterious topics I there touch on : It 
cannot fail alfo tq ftrike the intelligent 
obferver, that the expreflion fo much 
commented on, of *' iVb echoing oar,*- was 
e 2 qbviouilv 
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obvioully fqggefted by that very car in 
which I myfelf was then feated — ^Finding 
however that, together with the increafcd 
denfity of the overfliadowing cloud, the 
coldnefs alfo was proportionably in- 
creafed, fo as at one time to freeze my 
ink completely over, for near 20 minutes, 
I tliought it prudent, by means of open- 
ing the valve at the vertex of my Bal- 
loon, to emit part of the afcending 
power. This occafioned a proportionate 
defcent very fpeedily: but I muft not 
overlook a phaenomenon which had pre-- 
vioufly occurred — —It was this : On a 
fudden the nibs of all my pens (and I 
took jjp 48, in compliment to the num- 
ber of my Sovereign's years) as if at- . 
tra<5led by a polar power, pointed upi- 
wards, each pen erefting itfelf perpen- 
dicularly, and refting on the point of 
its feather. I found alfo, to my no 
fmall furprize, that, during the whole 
of this period, every one of my letters 
were aftually cut topfy-turvy wife^ which 
I tlje rather mention, to account for any 

appearance 
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appearance of a correfpondent inverfion 
in the courfe of my ideas at that period. 
On getting nearer the earth, the ap- 
pearances I have defcribed altogether 
ceafed, and I inftantly penned the fecond 
divifien of my Ode, I mean that which 
ftates his moft excellent Majefty to be 
the patron of the fine arts. But here 
(for which I am totally at a lofs to^c* 
count) I found myfelf defcending {o very 
rapidly, that even after I had thrown out 
not only two volumes of my Hiftory of 
Poetry, but alfo a confiderable portion of 
my pig, I ftruck, neverthelefs, with fuch 
violence on the weather-cock of a church, 
that unlefs I had immediately parted with 
the remainder of my ballaft, excepting 
pnly his Majefty's Speech, one pen, the 
paper of my Ode, and a fmall ink-bottle, I 
muft infallibly have been aground. For- 
tunately, by fo rapid a difcharge, I pro- 
cured a quick re-afcenfion: when im- 
mediately, though much pinched with 
the cold, the Mercury having fuddenly 
fallen 22 inches, I fet about my con- 
cluding 
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duding ftanza, viz. that which treats of 
his Majefty's moft excellent chaftity* 
And here I lay my claim to the indul- 
gence of the critics to that part of my 
Ode } for what with the fliock I had re- 
ceived in ftriking on the weather-cock, 
and the efFeft of the pranes which I had 
now nearly exhaufted, on a fudden I 
found myfelf very much difordered in- 
deed. Candour required my juft touch- 
ing on this circumftance, but delicacy 
muft veil the particulars in eternal obli- 
vion. At length, having completed the 
great objedt of my afccnt, I nqw re- 
opened the valve, and defcended with 
great rapidity. They only ^ who have 
travelled in Balloons, can imagine the 
fincere joy of my heart, at perceiving Pr. 
Jofeph cantering up a turnipTfield neiar. 
Kidlington-common, where I landed ex- 
a£tly at a quarter after two o'clock ; 
having, from my firft elevation, com- 
pleted the period of five hours and fifteen 
minutes; four of which, with the fra6l:ion 
of ten feconds, were entirely devoted to 

niy 
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my Ode. — Dr. Jofeph quite hugged me 
in his arms, and kindly lent me a fecond 
wig, (my own being thrown over at the 
time of my ftriking) which, with his 
ufual precaution, he had brought in his 
pocket, in cafe of accidents. I take this 
occafion alfo to pay my thanks to Thomas 
Gore, Efq; for fome excellent milk- 
punch, which he direfted his butler to 
furnifh me with mofl: opportunely ; and 
which I then thought the mofl: folacing 
beverage I ever had regaled withal. Dr. 
Jofeph and myfelf reached Oxford in 
the Dilly by five inr the evening, the po* 
pulace mofl: handfomely taking off the 
horfes for fomething more than the lafl: 
half mile, in honour of the firft Literary 
Areonaut of thefe kingdoms — 

As witnefs my hand this 2 2d of 
May, 1785, 

Thomas Wartok* 
Certp- 
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Certificate* 
CmiyifOxfirdtowfnTiiis is to certify, to 

tadMtjy, 1785. j r 

all whom it may concern. That the afore-* 
£ud Thomas and Joieph Warton cama 
before me, one of his Majefty's Juftices 
ct llie Peace for the faid county, and did 
folemnly make oath to the truth of the 
above cafe. 

His 
Sworn before me, John + WEYLA»i)4 

Mark. 
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Laureat Election^; 



ON thedemife of the late excellent Bard 

I 

William Whitehead, Efq; Poet-Lau- 
reat to his Majefty, it was decidedly 
the opinion of his Majefty's great 
fuperintendant Minifter, that the faid 
office fhould be forthwith declared 
ele6live, and in future continue fo ; in 
order as well to provide the ableft fuc- 
ceffor on the prefent melancholy occa- 
fion, as alfo to fecure a due preference 
to fuperior talents, upon all future 
vacancies ; It was in confeq^uence of 
this determination, that the following 
public Notice ilTued from the Lord 
Chamberlain's-office, and became the 
immediate caufe of the celebrated con- 
teft that is recorded in thefe pages. 

5F ADVERi 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



Lord ChamberUin's OiEce, April 26^ 

IN briber to adminlfter ftridt and im- 
partial juftiqe to the numerous Candidates 
for the vacant POET LAUREAT- 
SHIP, many of whom are of illuftrious 
birth, and high character. 

Notice is hereby given. That the 
fame form will be attended to in receiving 
the names of the faid Candidates, which 
\s invariably obferved in regiftering the 
Court, Dancers, The lift to be finally 
clofed on Friday evening next. 

Each Candidate Is expefted to deliver 
in a Probationary. BIRTH.D AY ODE, 
with bis name, and alfo perfonally to 
appear on a future day, to recite the 
fame before fuch literary judges as the 
Lord Chamberlain in his wifdpm may 
appoint, 

Laureat 



Laureat Election, 



The following Account, though n^ '?'■;/ ♦ !-.: a 

Hajiy Sketchy according to the ki.. • .: * . -a 

the. Editorial Stylf, is in hii /! /v/;. ,y 
penned 'by the hand of a MiiiLci. 

Hasty Sketch offVednefday'sBuftneJs^ .> ; ■ v" 
LoRD^ Chame>:rlain's Office. 

IN confequence of the late general notice, 
given by public advertifemenr, of an open 
election for the vacant office of Poet Lau* 
reat to their Majefties, on the terms of pro- 
bationary compofitions, a confiderable num- 
ber of the moft eminent charaders in the 
fafliionable world, affcmbledi at the Lord 
Cbamb^rlaMs office^ Stable-^ard, St, James's, 
on Wednefday laft, between the hours of 
twelve and two, when Mr. Ramus was imme- 
diately difpatched to Lord Salifbury's, ac- 
quainting his Lordftiip therewith, and folicit- 
ing his attendance to receive the fcveral can^ 
4idateS9 and admit their refpedive tenders. 

His 
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His Lordfhip arriving in a fliort time after, 
the following Noblemen and Gentlemen were 
immediately prefented to his Lordftiip by 
*jtihn Calvert ^jun. EJq\ in quality of Secretary 
to the office. James Ely, EJq\ and Mr. 
Samuel Betty y attending alfo as firft and fecond 
Clerk, the following lift of candidates was 
made out forthwith^ and duly entered on the 
roll, as a preliminary record to the fubfequcni; 
proceedings. 

The Right. Rev. Dr. William Markham, 
Lord Archbifliop of York. 

The Right Hon. Edward Lord Thurlow, 
Lord High Chancellor of Great-Britain. . 

The Right Flon. Harvey Redmond, Vifci 
Mountmorres, of the kingdom of Ireland. 

The Right Hon. Conftantine Lord Mul- 
grave, ditto. 

Sir Geprge Howard, K. B. 

Sir Cecil Wray, Baronet. 

Sir Joleph Mawbey, ditto. 

Sir Richard Hill, ditto. 

The Rev. William Mafon, B. D. 

The Rev. Thomas Warton, ditto. 
- The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. 

Pepper Arden, Efq; Attorney-General to 
his Majefty. 

8 Michael 



[ 9 3 

.. Michael Angelo Tj^ylor, Efq; M. P# 

Jaoies M'jPherfon, Efq; t^Mo. 

Major John Scott, Xfq; ditto* 

Nath. Wraxh&ll, Efq; ditto. 

William Hayley, Efq; 

Arthur Murphy, Efq; 

Richard Cumberland, Efq; 

MonC Lc Mefurier, Membre du ParJemcnt 
d'Atigleterrc, 

Monf. Le Texier, LcSeur dcs Comcdids. 

The fcveral candidates having takcn^ their 
places at a table provided for the occafion, the 
Lord Chamberlain in the politeft manner fig'- 
nified his wifh, that each candidate would 
forthwith recite fuch fample of his poetry, as 
faeoaxne provided with for the occafion; at 
(he &me time moft modeflly confefling his 
PM71 inexperience in all fuch matters, and.in<*> 
treating their acquiefcence therefore in his 
appointment jof his friend Mr. Delpinij of the 
Haymarket Theatre, as an aftive and able 
aflc0br !onia: important an occafion • Accord- 
\s^^ Mr^JUdpini being immediately intro- 
duced, the fcveral candidates proceeded, to 
sccite :thcir compofitions, according ta their 
tank and precedence in the above lifl-*-both his 
LorfUtdp and his. afieiTor attending throughout 

B the 
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the whole of the readings with the profoundcft 
refpeft, and taking no rcfrcfhmcnt whatfocycr, 
except feme china oranges and bifcuiti which 
were alfo handed about to the company, by 
Mr. John Seeker^ Clerk of the Houfehold, 
and Mr. William tViJey Groom of the Buttery. 

At half after five the Readings being com- 
pleted, his Lordfllip and Mr. Dtlfini retired 
to an adjoining chamber; Mrs. Elizabeth 
Dyer^ Keeper of the Butter and Egg Office, 
and Mr. John Hook, Deliverer of Greens, 
being admitted to the candidates with feveral 
.other refreftiments fuitable to the fatigue of 
the day. Two Yeomen of the Mouth and a 
Turn-broachcr atten4ed likewife; and, indeed, 
<:yery exertibn was made, to conduft the little 
dccafional repaft that followed with the utmoft 
decency and convenience ; the whole being at 
the expence of the Crown, notwithftanding 
every effort to. the contrary on the part of 
Mr. Gilbert. 

At length, the awful moment arrived, when 
thcDetur Digniori vf2is finally to bc^jronounccd 
on the bufy labours of the day-^nevcr did 
Lord Salilbury appc^ to greater advantage—* 
never did his affelTor more am^ingiy confold 
the di^omfituros of the failing candidates^-HK 
- every 
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every thing that was affable, every thing that 
was mollifying, was ably exprcflcd by both 
the judges ; but poetical ambition is not eafily 
allayed. When the fatal /^/ was announced 
in favour of the Rev. Thomas Warton, j^ 
general gloom overfpread the whole fociety 
—a ftill and awful filence long prevailed. 
At length Sir Cecil Wray ftarted up, and 
emphatically pronounced, a/crutiny! a Jcru- 
tiny! — A fliout of applaufe fuccecded — in 
vain did the incomparable Buffo introduce his 
moft comic geftures — in vain was his admir- 
able leg pointed horizontally at* every head in 
the room — a fcrutiny was demanded — and a 
fcrutiny was granted. In a word, the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his readincfs to fubmit 
the produdions of the day to the infpeftion 
of the public, referving neverthelefs, to him- 
felf and his affeffor, the full power of annul- 
ling or eftabliftiing the fentence already pro- 
nounced. It is in confequence of the above 
direftion, that we fhall now proceed to infert 
the faid. PROBATIONARY VERSES, de die in 
diem; commencing with thofe, however, which 
afe.t|>$ produftion of fuch of the candidates as 
naoft vehemeryjj infilled on the right of ap- - 
peal, conceiving fuch priority to be in jufticc 
. B 2 granted 
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granted to thofe, whofc public fpirit has given 
fo lucky a turn to this poetical eledicn. 
According to the above order, the firft dom- 
pofition that we lay before the public,, is the 
following. 



KM. 
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N^ I. 
I R R E G U L A R ODE. 

The Words by Sir Cecil Wray, Bart. 
The Spelling by Mr. Grojan, Attorney at Law. 

TT A R K ! hark !— hip ! hip !— hoh ! Koh ! 
-*• -*• What a mart of bards are a fingtng ! 
Athwart, — acrofi,— 1>cIow, 

I'm Aire there's a dozen a dinging ! ' 
I hear fweet SKelh^ loud Harps, large Lyresr— 
Some, I trow, are^'tunM by 'Squires,— 
Some by Priefts, and fame by Lords ! — While Joe and I 
Our iloody hands hoill up, like meteors, on high ! 
Yes, Joe and I 
Areem'lous! — Why? 
It is becaufe great C^sar, you are clever—— 
Therefore we'd iing of you for ever ! 

Sing— fing — fing— fing 

God fave the King ! 
Smile then, C/esar, {miXtonWray! 
Crown at lafl his poll with bay !— » 
Come, oh i bay, and with thee bring 
Salary, illuftrious thing ! ■ ■ 
Laurels vain of Covent-Garden, 
I don't value you a farding ! ■ 

Let fack my foul cheer. 

For 'til fick of fmall beer ! 

CaiarI 
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C^sar! Ctesar ! give it— do! 
Great C^sar giv't all, for my Mufe Morcth you !•— 
Oh faireft of the 'Heavenly Nine, 
Enchanting Syntax, Mufe divine ; 
Whether on Phahus* hoary head. 
By blue^y'd Rhadtmanthus led. 
Or with young Helicon you ilray. 
Where mad Parnaffus point's the way ;— — 
Gotfdefs of £//«z«w's hill, 
Defcend upon my Parangs quill. 
The light t^ymph hears— no more " ' ' 

By /'^g^tf/ia'.meand^ing fliore, . , , .. . _ >, 
Ambrofia, playful boy, 
Plumps heryV ne f^ai quoi ! ■ > ■ 

I mount I-.-1 mount !— — 
Vm half a Lark- — ^I'm half an E'agJf ! . 
Twelve ftars I cdunt — :- 
, . I fee their dam-T— ihc ^ a ^^/z^y<p / 
, Ye Royal little ones, 

I love your flclh and hones — 
You are an arch, rear'd with immortal Hones ! 
Hibernia^nktz his harp ! . 
Shuttle, fly! — woof! web! warp! 
Far, far, from me and you. 
In latitude North 5?. — '. 
Rebellion's, hulh'd. 
The Merchant's flu^fh'd ;— . 
Hail awful Brunfwick, Saxe-Gotha hail !. . 
Not George, but Louis, now fhall turn his tail ! 
Thus, a- far from mad debate. 

Like an old wren " , 

With my good hen. 
Or a young gander. 
Am a by- dander, 
3 To 
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To adl the peacock pride> and vsun regards of date !« 

Yet if the laurel prize^ 

Dearer than my eyes, 

Curs'd Warton tries. 

For to furprize. 
By the eternal God, ril scrutinize ! 



KML 
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PROBATIONARY ODES 

FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 
ODE ON THE NEW YEAR, 

BY LORD M '' .1 ' . ' VE. 

Strophe ! 

O for a Mufc of Fire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch my torpid lyre ! 
Now, in the darkfome regions round the pole^ 

Tigers fierce, and Lions bold. 
With wild affright would fee the fnow-hills roll. 
Their iharp teeth chattering with the cold,— 
But that Lions dwell not there 
Nor beaft, nor Chriftian — ^none but the lFJ!?iu BearS 
The white Bear howls amid the tempell's roar. 
And liflening whales fwim headlong from the ihore ! 

Antistrophe (By J&ro/)&fr Harry.) 

Farewel awhile, ye fummer breezes ! 
What is the life of man ? 
A fpan ! 
Sometimes it thaws, fometime it freezes, 
Juft as pleafes ! 

^ If 
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If Heav'n decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air. 

And then again (behold !) 'tis fair! 

Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign : 
Aufpicious George, thy powerful word 

Gives peace to France and Spain, 
And (heaths the martial fword ! 



'' Stroi»he II. (By Brother Charles.) 

And now gay Hope, her anchor 4ropping, 

And blue-ey*d "Peace, and black-ey'd Pleafures, 
Aiid' Plenty^ in light cadence hopping, ■ 

. Fain would dance to Whitehead's nieafures. 
B at Wh I t £ Hi8^A,D now in death repofes, 
Crown'd with laurel 1 crown'd with i-ofes ! 
Yet \<rc with. lanrcUciiown'd his ditge will fing, 
And thus deferve frefli latirels from the King. 






N'lII. 
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' N^ III. 
O D E, 

Sy Sir JOSEPH -MAWBEY, £aru 

3til<5phe* 
HARK ! to yoh heavenly fldcs. 
Nature's congenial perfumes upwards rife! 
from each throng'd ftye 
That faw my gladfome eye, 
IncenfC} quite fmoaking hot, arofe. 
And caught my/eveft/^veet/enfu^^hY the na/i-i 

A I R, 

[Accompanied by the Learned Pig.] 

Tell me, dear Mufe, oh ! tell me, pray^ 
Why Joey's fancy frilks fo gay ? 
Is it !— you Hut it is — fome holy^^oliday ! 

[Here Mufe ivhifpers I^—Sir Jofefh. 
Indeed ? — Repeat the fragrant found! 
Pufh love, and loyalty around. 
Through Irijb^ Scotchy as well as Britijb ground ! 

CHORUS. 

For this Big Morn 
Great GEORGE was born! 
^\xt tidings all the Poles fhall ring ! 
Due homage will I pay. 
On this, thy native day, 
George, hy tie grace of God^ my ngbtfulKlSG ! 

AlK 
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Air— wiViS Lutes • 

Weil, might my dear Lady fayi 
As lamb-like by her fide 1 layj 
This very, very morn ; 
Hark! Joey, hark! 
I hear the lark. 
Or elfe it is— tt? fweet Sowgelder's horn ! 

Antistrophe. 

Forth, from their ftyes, the briftly vi6^ims lead ; 
A fcore of Hogs, flat on their backs, fhall bleed* 
Mind they be fuch, on which good Gods might feaft ! 
And that 
In lily fat, 
They cut fix inches on the ribs, at leaft ! 

Duet— *iu//>^ Mamnv-hones and Cleavtn* 

Butcher and Cook begin ! * 
We'll have a royal greafy chin ! 
Tit bits, fo nice and rare, 
Prepare ! Prepare ! 
Let none abftain, 

Refrain ! l 

I'll give 'em pork in plenty— cut, and come again t* 

Recitative. 

Hog ! Porker I Roafter ! Boar-ftag I Barbicue ! 
Cheeks! Chines! Crow! Chitterlines ! and Hafelet 

new! 
Springs! Spare-ribs! Saufages! Sous'd-lugs! and 

Face! 
With Piping-hot Peafe pudding plenteous place ! 

C 2 Hands I 



H&nds ! Hocks ! Hams, Haggifs, with high feas'mng 

fiird! 
Gammons ! Green Grhkins ! on Gridirons Grill'd ! 
Liver ! and Lights ! fl^omt^lucks that moment drawn, 
Pigs Puddings ! black, and white! with Canterbury 

brawn ! 

TRIO, 

Fall too 
Ye royal Crew ! 
Eat! Eat! your bellies full! pray do! 
At treats I never winces ; 
The ^:r.« fhall fay, 
Once in a way 
Her Maids have been well cramm'd,— her young ones 
dinM like Princes ! 

Full CHOKUS^^accomfanieJiy tie whole HoGGERT* 
For this Big Morn 
Great GEORGE was born ! 
The tidings all the Poles (hall ring! 
Due hopiage will I pay. 
On this thy native day, 
George ! ly the grace of God^ my rightful King ! ! ! 
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PROBATIONARY ODES 

FOR THE. LAU?.EATSHIP. 

ODE 

By.'SiR RICHARD HILL, Bart. 

Hail pious Mufe of faintly loYe^ 

Uhxnix'd, un(||dtt'd with earthly dro(s ! 
Hail Mu^ of Mtthtdifm^ above 
The Royal Mews at Charing-Crofs ! 
Behold both hands I raife. 
Behold both knees I bend ; 
Behold both eye- balls gaze I 
Quicks Mufe, defcend, defcend! 
Meek Mufe of Maddan^ thee my foul invokes — 
Oh point my pious puns, oh fandify my jokes ! 

II. 

Defcend, and, oh ! in memory keep— 
There's a time to wake— a time to fleep— 
A time to laugh— a time to cry 

The Bible fays fo— fo do I ! 

Then broad-awake, oh, come to me ! 
And thou my Rafiirnftar (halt be ! 

III. 



Filler, bard of deathlefs name, 
Mosss^ wag of merry fame ; 



Holy, 
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Holy, holy, holy pair, 
Harken to your vot'ry*8 prayV, 
Grant, that like Solomon's of 9ld> 
My faith be ftill in Pfo'uerbi told ; 
Like his, let my religion be 
Conandrums of divinity. 
And oh ! to mine, let each ftrong charm belong. 
That breathes fallacious in the wife man^s ibng; 
And thou fweet bard, for ever dear 
To each impjaffioa'd, love- fraught ear. 
Soft luxuriant Rochester I 
Defcend, aijd ev'ry tint bellow. 
That gives to phraf^ its ardent glow s 
From thee> thy willing Hill (hall learn 
Thoughts that melt, and words that bum : 
Then fmile, oh, gracious fmile on this petition I 
So Solomon^ gay Wilmot^ join'd with thee. 
Shall fhew the world, that fuch a thing can be 
As ftrange to tell !r-^ *virtmus coalition^ * ■* 
Thou too, thou dread and awful fhade. 
Of dear departed Will Whitehead, 
Look through the blue xthereal ikies. 
And view me with propitious eyes ! 
Whether thou moft delight'ft to loll 
On Sion's top, or near the Pole I 
Bend from thy mountains^ and repsqmber fiill. 
The wants and wifhes of a leffer Hill! 
Then like Elijah^ Hed to realms above. 

To me, thy friend, bequeath thy hallow'd cloak. 
That by its virtue Richard may improve. 
And in thy habit preach, and pun, and joke ! 
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Tbi Lord doth give — The Lord doth take away ; 

Then good Lord Sal^Jbury attend to me, 
Banifh thefe fons of Belial in difmay ; 

And give the prize to a true Phari/ee: 
For furc of all t\itfirihes that Ifrael curft, 
Thtfe /criies poetic, arc by far the worft. 
To thee, my Sam/on, unto thee I call,— 
Exert thy jaw, — and ftraight diiperfe them ail- 
So as in former times, thp Philiffines ihall fall i 

Then as *twas th' beginning, f- n / > - *■ 

So to^th' end/t.fhall be ; »^"^ '" *' '^ 

My Mufe will iie'er leaye fingipg. 
The LoRb of Salisbury ! ! 



N^V. 
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IN THE TRUE pSSIAN SUBLIMITY. 

BY MR, MAC KHERSON, 



D O E S the wind touch thee, O Harp ? 
Or is it fome pafHng Ghoft ? 

Is it thyihand. 
Spirit of the departed Scrutiny ? 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Chatham ! 
Snow is on thy bofom. 
Maid of the modeft eye ! 
A fong ihall rife ! 
Every foul (hall depart at the found ! ! ! 
The withered thillle fhall crown my'hcad ! ! ! ! 
I behold thee, O King ! 
I behold thee iitting on mifl ! ! ! 
Thy form is like a watery cloudy 
Singing in the deep like an oyfter ! ! ! ! 
Thy face is like the beams of the fetting moon ! 
Thy t^t% are of two decaying flames ! 
Thy nofe is like the fpcar of Rollo ! ! ! 
, Thy ears are like three boffy fhields ! ! ! 
Strangers fhall rejoice at thy chin i 

'The 
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The ghoils of dead Tories (hall hear me 

In their airy' Hall ! ' 
The witherM thiftle fhall crown my head ! 

Bring me the Harp^ 

Son of Chatham ! faotriiO 

But Thou^ O King ? give me the laance ! ! 



N*VI, 
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N^ VI. 
PROBATIONARY ODES 

t O R TH K 

LAUREATESHIP. 

THOUGH the foWo^ngOjianadedocsnot 
immediately come Under the defcriptton 
of a Probationary Ode\ — yet as it appertains 
to the nomination of the Laureate^ we clafs it 
under the fame head« We mud at the fame 
Ximt compliment Mr. Macpherjon for his fpi- 
ritcd addrefs to Lord -^^ — on the fabjeS# 
The following is a copy of his letter 5 

My LoYd, 

I TAKE the liberty to addrefs myfelf im- 
mediately to your Lordlhip, in vindication of 
my political eharaftcr, which I am informed 
is moft illiberally attacked by the Foreign 
Gentleman, whom your Lordfhip has thought 
proper to feleft as an afleffor on the prefent 
fcrutiny for the office of Poet Laure^it to his 
Majeliy^ Signor Delpini is certainly below 
my notice-— but I undcrftand his objections to 

my 



my Probationary Ode arc two-*-firft, its con* 
cifcnefs; and next, its being mprofe. For 
the prefent I fhall wave all difquilion of thcfe 
frivolous remarks; begging leave, however, 
to folicit your LordlhTp's prote&ion to the 
following Supplemental Ode, which I hope 
both from its quantity and its ftile^ will moil 
cffc&ually do away the paltry, infidious attack 
of an uninformed reviler, who is equally igno* 
rant of Britifh Poetry and of Britift language. 
I have the honour to bcj 

My Lord, 

Your Lordibip's moft obedient 

and fitithful fervant. 



J. MACPHERSON- 



X> a TBI 
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$ONG OF SeiUTIlSrARlA. 



- tfafki'Tis tke diAtlal (bond tkat echoes olv diy 
^rMftV^O Ci^#<iiiri7rH^t clottble-f^^ faget IPioli 
-wcrtiy Tofl, of the . cJ»a|r-barAe. fUubtrX Tbf :Gre«i; 
CouBCii isf Kiet to fixthe.ieau of the Cbofiin. Chiefs, 
their voices refound in the gloomy Hall of. I^u fas, iike 
the rearing winds of tlic Cavern — Loud were their cries 
for Raysy but thy O Foxan, render the walls like the 
torrent that gufh from the MouiitaiH-fide. Cornwall 
leaped from his throne and fcreamed — The Friends of 
G'welfo hung their Heads — How were the mighty fal- 
len! — ^Lift opthyface, :&«r///i^;-Hke the bri«eii fhield 
of thy chieftain ! Thou art bold to confront difgrace, 
and ihame is unknown* to thy brow, — but tender is the 
youth of thy Leader; who droopeth his head like « 
faded Lily— leave liot Pitto in the day of defeat, when 
the Chiefs of the Counties fly from him like the htrd, 
from the galled 0eer.-— The friends of Pitto are fed. 
He is alone— he layeth himfelf down in defpair, and 
fleep knit up his brow. — Soft were his dreams on the 
green bench-— Lo ! the fpirit of Jenky arofe, pale as the 
xnift of the morn, — twilled was his long lank form— his- 
eyes winked as he whifjiered to the child in the cradle, 
<' Rife, He fayeth— arife bright babe of the dark clofet ! 
The (hadow of the Throne iball cover thee, like wings 
of a hen, fwcet Chicken of the back-ftair brood! Heed 
pbi the Thanes of the Co«ntals ; they have fled from thee^ 

like 



like Cackling Geefe from the hard bitten Fox; butiidll 
they not rally and return to the charge ?— Let the hoft 
of the Sing be nvmbered: they are as the fands on ^ 
barren ihore.jT-There is Pouono, who followeth hia 
mighty leader, and chaceth the tall-fed flag all day on 
the dolly road.7— Xhiere^s Howard^ great in Arms, with 
^e beaihing'illar 6n^his*fpreading'^breaD:.-^Red is the 
iTcarf that waves over his ample fhoulders — Gigantic 
tiif^hls Rrides oh die terrace, in puifoit of the Rojfal 
^bbeftep6oftofty&/tfr^/>. . . 

''^p'^off^ W|}1 1 Mfimber the flitting ihade3 of Jenky^ 
fi>r, behold this pptent i^irit of the black- browed Jaek^ 
^^'Tis the Ratten Rohin/o, who worketh the works of 
]^irknefs ! Hither J come, faith Ratten-^LVkt the mole 
i)(f'tSke ftiirdi; d^p Cavern^ havd been my reftin^ 
Plaeei 'tke'^grdiind^^^// are my JFood^^-^^^^^fSecreC minioil 
of the.Crpwn, r^ife thy foql ! Droop not at th^ fpirit of 
Foxan* Grpat are thy foes in the fi^ht of ^he many* 
tongaed war.— Shake not thy knees, like the }eaves of 
ihe Aljpien on the mifty hill— the doors of the Stairs in 
)9l^ poftern are locked, the voice of thy foes is as th6 
Wind, which Whi^leth throogh the v^; it paffitth 
away like the.'fwift'c{oud of the mght^.' « 

The breath of Gtuel/o, ftill^th tf^J^ri^ feas.-^t 
WhlL^ thou breathe^ the breath pf his ^oflrils, thon 
flialt live for ever.— Firm ftandeth thy heel, in the Hall 
6f thy Lord. ' Mighty art thou in the Sight of (rao/^; 
illdftrious leader of the fiieiids of Gwelfi, great art 
tliou^ O lovely imp of the inferior^.clqftt? O Jbvel/ 
G^frdianof'the Royal Junto! . / 

.■; . :■ ...... . • :-/:l ^ ., 

PRO- 
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N^ VII. 

PROBATIONARY ODES 

FOR THE 

L A U R E A T E S H I ?• 

MR. Mason having laid afidc Ac more 
noble fubjcft for a Probationary Od<^ 
vit. the Parfiamcntary Kefbrm^ upon finding 
that the Rev. Mr. ff^vil had already made a 
confiderable progrels in itj has adopted the 
following. — ^Tbe argument is fimple and intc« 
reiUng, ads^d either to the hdrpoi Pipiiar^ 
or the reed of Theocritus^ and as- proper for 
the 4th of Jijnc, as any day of the year. 

It is sJinoft needlefs to inform the public^ 
that thjc Uniyerficy of Oxford has earneftly 
longed lor a vifit from their Sovereign^ and, 
in order to obtain this honour without the 
fatigue Qf forms and ceremonies^ they have 
privately defired the MaAer of the Stagr 
hpvndj^ji upon turning the flag out of the cart» 
tf>Ut bis head in as ftraight a line as pof&blcj^ 
hy the map, towards Oxford ;— -which pro- 
bably, on fome aufpicious day, will bring 
the Royal Hunt to the walls of that city. 
This expedient, conceived in fo much wifdom, 
as well as loyalty^ makes the fubjed of the 

following 

IRRE- 
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IRREGULAR ODE. 
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O! sreen-robM Goddeft oF the hallowMihade, 

Daughter of JoTEy to whom of yore 

Thee, lovely Maid^ Latoiy a bore, 
Chafte virgin, Emprefs of the filent glade ; 

Where fhall 1 woo thee ? — Ere the dawn. 

While ftill the dewy tiifue of the lawn 
Quivering fpangles to the eye. 

And fills the foul with nature's harmony ! 
Or *told that murky grove's monaftic night. 

The tangling net-work of the woodbine's gloom^ 

Each zephyr pregnant with perfume^— 
Or near that delving dale, or moily mountain's height* 

II. 

Whcfn Neptune ftruck the fcientific ground^ 

From Attica^i deep*heaving fide, 
Why did the prancing horfe rebound, 
Snorting, neighing all around, 
With thundering feet and flaihing eyes,«-^ 

Unlefs to fhew how near allied. 
Bright fcience is to exercife ! 
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III. 

If then the horfe to wifdom is a friend. 

Why not the bound! why not the bom ! 
yHiilc low beneath the furrow fle^ the oorB% - 
JTor yet in tawny vcft delights to bend ! 
For Jove himfelf decreed. 

That DiAN, with her fandall'd feet, 

White-ankled Groddefs, pure and fieet» 

Should, with every Dryad lead. 

By jovialt:ryo^erdiftant plain, > . 
To England* ^ Athens, Brunfwick^ fylyan train t 

IV. 

Diana^ Goddefe all-difcerning ! 
Hunting is a friend to learning !. 

If the ftag, with hairy nofe, ; 

In Autumn nc*er had thought of Jove ! 

No buck with fwoUen (hroat the ^i^cs > 

With dappled fides had try'd to pftpve,— 

Ne'er had England's King, I.ween^ 

The Mufes' feat, fatr Or/br^fccn! 

V, 

.Hunting, thus, is learning's friend! 
^ No l9nger, Virgin Goddefs, bend 
O'er Efiifymion's rofeate breaft.;— 
No longer, vine-like, cbaftly twine . . 
Round his milk-white limbs divine !-«« 

Your brother'i car rolls down the Ea£tf 
The laughing hours befpeak the day ; 
With flowery, wreaths they ftrew the way ! 
Kings of flcep ! ye mortal race I 
fxff George with Dian^ *gins the Royal chace! 
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/VifionsofbUfe, you tear mj^ aching fight, .. 

Spare, O fpare your pbet's cy«8 ! 
Sec every gate-way trembles with delight^ 

Streams of glory {tveak the fldeis i 

. How e^h College founds. 
With the cry of the hounds ! 
How Peckwater merrily rings ! 

Founder, Prelates, Queens, and Kings,— 

All have had your hunting-day !— 

From the dark tomb then break away ! 
Ah ! fee they rufh to Friar Bacon^s tower, 
'Great George to greet, and hail hi^ natal hour ! 

vir. 

Hadcliffe and Walfeyj hand in hand. 
Sweet gentle (hades there take their ftand, 

With Pomfret^z learned Dame ;— 
And BodleyyAxi^d, by Clarendon^ 
With loyal zeal together run, 
Juft arbiters of fame ! 

VIII. 

That fringed cloud fure this way bendst-« 
From it a form divine defcends,-*- 
Mininm*% felf ;*— and in her rear, 
A thoufand faddled fteeds appear! 
Oii^ach fhe mounts a learned fon^ 

Profeflbr, Chancellor, or Dean; 
All bjr hunti^Lg madnefs won^ 

All in DiVfl't Hrery feen. 

E How 



[.34 3 

How they defpife the tim'rous Hare^ 
Ghrc us, they cry, the furious Bear ; 
To chafe the Lion how they longr. 
The Rhinoceros tall, and Tiget ftrong- 
Hunting thus is learning's prop. 
Then may hunting never drop ; 
And thus an hundred Birth-Days more. 
Shall Heav'n to George zSotA from its capacious ftor&'« 



I^'VIIjI. 
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PROBATIONARY ODES 



FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 



BY TU£ ATTOKNfiir-CEirBRAt. 

■ ) 



h 

INDirE,myMnkl—hdite.'^/iiipaM'Jis thy lyte! 
The praifes to record, which rmla of Court require ! 

*Tis thou. Oh Clio/ Mufe divine. 

And beft of all the Council Nine, 
JAvL^ plimd my rii«^/— Great Hatfield's Cecil bids 

me fing,— 
The talteft, fitteft man, to walk before the King I 



11. 



Of SmPJiurfs Earls the Firft (fo telli th'hiftoric page) 
'Twas Nature's will to make moft wonderfully fage ; 
E 2 But 
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Bot then, as if too lib'ral to his mind^ 

She made him crookM before, and crook'd behind *, 

*Tis not> thank Heav'n ! my Cecil, Co with thee; 
Thou laft of Cecils^ bot unlike the firft ;— - 

Thy body bears no tnark'd deformity ; > 

The Gods decned, zrA judgment nuas reversed/ 
Foi* veins of Science are like veins of Gold ! 
^ f . Pfwe, kf a iti^^e, iJiey ran ; ,, , 

They end as they begun^ ' , 

Alai ! in nothing bat a heap of mould ! 



in. 



Shall T, hfjAoKpLma^uflit^fwi, 
Or challenge fend to. mighty Rolle, 

Whene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 
Uplift my hands to poll his nofe. 
And twift and pinch it^ 'till it grows 

Like mine, afide^ and fmall ? 
$19^, by lAoit fir9fef$ mvf I iiaceiObtaAn 
A venM, Loxilj mot Ha ne^ln vain ! 

In Commons, and in Cwrf/faelow, '■ ^ 

My aOiem have 4>een tryM,-— 
There cUentf, -Who pay-noft, j^uktmw. 
Retain the ftrongeft^de^ 
True to thefe firm, l-preock'd in pdlitici ier /V/r, 
And Kenyon'i law maintain'd againft his Sovereign's 
w/V / 

^ RapiP'ObremSy tbst ^bert Cecil, the firft Earl df Sa* 
lifbiury, was of a ^e^t genius, and though trixlkti before and 
hehind, Nature fupp^ed (bat defe£l irith noUe entfowmentt 
of mind. 

What 
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What tbo' my fet^ver.^ a jtorp^ ^ * 
He may be o^^'d by HaJn^ns C^rfuirr: 
Or by a call, whene'er the. Sta^e 
Or Pttt reqtiire^ ^is vote >an4 wcughl*-^ 
I tender tail for Bootle's warmCupport, 
Of al} (he pl^ns of Miniftcni ^d Coprt ! 



IV. 

And Oh ! ihould Mrs. Ardiu blefs me with a child« 
,A<k>YffIy ^a^y, as beaateous^$ myfelf, and mild; 
The iitde B$fpir wosld fiune caudle Jack : 
Then think of AnMs wife> 
My pretty Plaintiff^ i life. 
The beft of caudle's made of befl of fack ! 
Let thy decret 
But favour me. 
My hills and hriifs, nbutters and detuiners, 
1% Archy I'll rcfign 
Without 2kfte otfiue, 
AttaebmnUs^ replications , and retainers! 
To Juries, Bench, Exchequer, Seals, 

To Cbanc'ry Court, and Lords I'll bid adieu ; 
No more demurrers nor appeals ;— — — 
My merits ef error ihall ht judged by you ! 



V. 



And if perchance great Do&er AmeUftiovld retire, ^ 
f atigu'd with all the troubles of St. James's Cbw; 

My 



My Odei two merits fhoiild unite : 

•BiARCRorT, my friend. 

His aid will lend. 
And iet to mafic all I write ! 

Let me, then, Chftmberlain, wtthont ^Jla'm^ 
For June the Fourth prepare. 
The praifes of the King 
In legal lays to fing> 
Until they rend the air. 
And prove my equal fame in foejy and latv / 

♦ This Gentleman is a great pcrfdrmcrupon the Piinn» 
forte, as well as the Speaking Trumpet and Jew's Haip. 



N^IX. 
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N" IX. 
PROBATIONARY ODES 

FOR THE LAUREAtSHlP. 

O P E, 

»«^^'WILLIAM WRAXALL, £?(}} M4P4 

Murrain feize the Houfe of CommoilSf 
Hoarfe catarrh their windpipes fhake. 
Who, deaf to travelled Learning's fummons, 

Rudelj cough'4 whene'er I fpake ! 
Norths nor Fox\ thund'rihg courfe. 
Nor c*en the Speaker, tyrant, fliall have force 
To fave thy walls from nightly breaches, 
From fVraxair.^ votes, from WraxaW^{^tc\xt%. 
Geography y terraqueous maid, 
Defcend from globes to ftatefmen's aid ! 
Again to heedlefs crowds unfold 
Trutihs unheard, tho* not Untold 1 
Come» and once more unlock this vafty world-i<¥ 
Nations attend ! the nmf of EarAU unfurl'd. 



IL 
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IL 



icgin the foAg, from where the Rhine^ 

Tlie Elbe, the Danube, Wcfer rolls— 
Jofephy nine circles, forty feas are thine-*^ 
Thtnte^ ti^enty million fouls-^—* 
Upon a marifh flat and dank 

States, Six and One, 
Dam the dykes, the Teas embank^ 
Maugre the Don J 
A gridiron's form the proud Efcurial reart^ 
While South of Vincent*s Cape anchovies gUic : 
But, ah! o*erTagus, once auriferous tide, 
Aprieft^rid Queen, Bcaganza's fceplKcl^ d g i a» 
Hard fate ! that Lifbon's Diet-drink is known 
To cure each crazy conJUtution but her own* 

III. . : 

I burn, I burn, lgIo>% Iglow, . 

With antique and with modem Ipif; ^ 
I rufh from Bofphorus to Po, 
To Nilus from the Nore. 
Why ^ere thy Pyramids, O Eg^pt, rais'd^ . 
But to be TP^afur'd, and be prais'd ? 
Avaunt, ye Crocodiles ! your threats are vain i 
On Norway Vfeaa> myfoui, unfliaken, . 
BravM theSea-Snak&and the Craken j: 
And ihall I hoed the River's fcaly train ? 
Afric» I fcorn thy All^torband! 

I take my. ftand, 

And 
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And eye thy mofs-clad nccdfe, Cleopatra g«aii( t * 
O, that great Pompey'a pillar were mjr own ! " 
Eighty-eight feet the fhaft, and all one ftone ! 
But hail, ye loft Athenians I 
Hail alfo, ye Armenians ! 
Hail once ye Greeks,* ye Romaiiis, Carthaginiani ! 
TwicehsiityeTurks,* and thrice yisAbyfBiilans I I 
Hail too, O Lapland,' mth thy fqnitrels airy t 
il^l. Commerce-catching Uppcrary t 
Hail, wonder-working Magi ! 
Hail Ourang^OutEUig I H"^ Anthropophagi t' 
Hail, all ye cabinets of every ftate, 
From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine's empire 

great I- - - 
All, all have chiefs, who fpeak, who write, who feem 

to think, 
CUurmarthinsy Sydney s^ Rutlands^ paper, pens, and ink^ 



Thus, through all climes, to earth's remoteft goal^ 
From burning Indus to the freezing Pole^ 
In chaifes, and on floats. 
In dillies, and in boats, 
Now on a camel's native ftool. 
Now on an afs, now on a mule. 
Nabobs, and Rajahs have I feen ; 
Old Bramins mild, young Axabs keen ; 
Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf 2kmindars9 

F ^ Mahom* 
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IViil^xnjtned's tomb, J^illarney's lake^ -the €uie of 
Ammon, .. .... . i . . 

With all. thy kmg^s 'and queens^ ingcxuous Mrs^S^L* 

MON *: 
Yet vain the majftftics o£ waXf ; * 
. . Vain.the cut velvet on their J)ack8--» , • 
GiEORGEy mighty George, is fi^ih^and-bloc^t"^ 
Nq head he wants of wax <?r wood'; ' • 
His heart is good ! 
(As a King% fliou'd) 
Ajjid every th^g ,he fays is underftood* > ; • i 



* EjAibitj the wtx-workin Flect-ftre^;^ 
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PROBATIONARY ODES, 

FOR THE 

LAUREATSHIP* 



UPON our firft receiving the following 
compofition, which docs a real honour 
to the Jublime writer, we had our doubts 
whether it would be adaiitted in competition 
with the Odes of the authors originally 
named i and therefore, for fome time^fup-. 
prelTed giving it publication; hyitSignor 'Del* 
fini^ having (ince made his mark to a certi- 
ficate, ftating, that Sir Gregory's perform- 
ance will be reviewed indifcriminately with 
the other Odes, we upon that ground offer 
it to the public. 

. G ODE 
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ODE FOR NEW YEAR'S DAY, 

By Sir GREGORY PAGE TURNER, Bart. M. P. 

Lord Warden of Blackhcath, and Ranger of Grccn- 
wich-Hill, during the Chriftmas and Eafter Holidays. 

Strophe. 

O DAY of higli ciarcer, * 
Firft of a month, — nay more — firft of a year ; 
A monarch day^ that hath indeed n o peer ! 
Let huge BuzagUos glow 
In ev'ry corner of the ifle, 
To melt away the fnow : 
And like to May^ 
Be this month gay ; 
And with her at hop— ftep— jump-*-play..j 

Diince^ grin, and fmile : 
Ye, too, ye Maids of Honour., young and pld* 
Shall each be fcen, 
With a neat nxjarming patentized machine ! 
Becaufe, *tis faid, that chajiity is cold I 

Antistrophe. 

But ah ! no rofes meet the fight ; 
Nor yellow buds of fajfron hue, 
'i^ or azure hloffbms oi fiale ilmt* -^ 
Nor tulips, pinks, &c, delight. 
Yet on fine tiffanyy will I 
My genius try, . i 

The 
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' The fpoils of Flora to fupply, 
Or fay my name*s not GREGO-^RY ! 
An artificial Garland will I brihg, 

That Clement Cottrell fhall declare, 
With courtly air, 
Fit for a Pwnce, fit for a Kino ! 



£P0D£. 

Ye millinery fair^ 
To me, ye Mufes are ; 
Ye are to me PamaJJus* mount ! 
In you, I find an Aganippe fount ! 

I venerate your muffsj 

I bow and kifs your ruffs* 
Infpire me, O ye Sifiers of tht frilly 
And teach your votarift how to ^uill ! 

For oh !— 'tis true indeed, 

That he can fcarccly redd!— 
Teach him to flounce^ and difregard all quippcry, 
As crapes and blonds, and fuch like frippexy ; 
Teach him to trim and ivhip from fide to fide. 
And puff^ a6 long as puffing can be tried. 
In crimping metaphor, he'll dafh on, 
Vox point you know is out of fafhion. 

O crown with bay his tete, 

Delpini arl)iter of fate ! 
Nor at the trite conceit, Jet witlings fporty 
A Page Ihould be a DangUr at the court. 



6 2 N* XI. 
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N* XI. 
PROBATIONARY ODES^ 

FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 
By MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, Efq; M. P. 



Only Son of Sir Robert Taylor, Knt. and lat« 
Sheriff — alfo Sub-Deputy, Vicc-Chairman to the 
Irifli Committee, King's Council, and Wclfh Judge 
Elea, &c. &c. 



I. 



HAIt, all hail, thou natal day. 
Hail the very half hour, I fay. 

On which Great George was born! 
Tho' fcarcely fledg*d, 1*11 try my wing,— 
And tho*, alas, 1 cannot fing, 

I'll cro<iv on this illuftrious morn ! 
Sweet bird, that chirp'ft the note of folly, 
So pleafantly, fo drolly ! — 
Thee oft, the ftable-yards among, 
I woo, and emulate thy fong ! 
Thee, for my emblem ftill I choofc! 
OU 1 with thy voice infpire a Chicken of the Mufe f 

II. 
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II. 

And thou, great Earl, ordain'd to fit 
High arbiter of verfe and ^it, 

Oh crown my wit with fame ! 
Such as it is, I prithee, take it ; 
Or if thou can'ft not find it, make it : 
To me 'tis juft the fame. 
Once a white wand, like thine, my Father bore : 
But now, alas, that white wand is no more! 
Yet though his pow'r be fled. 
Nor Bailiff wait his Nod nor Gaoler ; 
Bright honour ftill adorns the head 
Of my Papa, Sir Rohert Taylor* 
Ah, might that honour on his fon alight ! 
On this aufpicious day 

How my little heart wou'd glow. 
If, as I bend me low. 
My gracious King wou'd fay, 
Arife, Sir Michael Angelo ! 
O happieft day, that brings the happieft Knight ! 

III. 

Thee, too, my fluttering Mufe invokes. 

Thy guardian aid I beg. 
Thou great Assessor, fam'd for joke«, 
For jokes of face and leg ! 
So may I oft* thy ftage-ibox grace, 
(The firft in beauty as in place) 
And fmile, refponfive to thy changeful fac«! 
For fay, renowned mimic, fay. 
Did e'er a merrier crowd ob^y 

Thy 
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Thy laugh-proToking fummoni. 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd fit. 
Whene'er with undefigning ivit^ 
I entertain the Commons ? 
Lo! how I ftiine St. Stephen's boaft! 
There, firft of Chicks, I rule the reaft i 
There I appear, 
Pitt's Chanticlcetj 
The Bantam Cock to oppofitions t 
Or like a hen. 
With watchful ken. 
Sit clofe and hatch-^the Irifh propofitions ! 

IV. 

Behold, f6T this gfeat day of pomp and pleafur^y 
The Houfe adjourns, and I'm at leifure ! 

If thou SLTt fo, come, Mufe of fport^ 
With a few rhymes, 
Delight the times. 
And coax the Chamberlain, and Charm the Court ! 

By Heaven flie comes ! — more.fwift than profe. 

At her command, my metre flows ! 
Kencc ye weak warblers of the rival lays ! 

Avaunt, ye Wrens, ye Gofiings, and ye Pies ! 

The Chick of La^iv Ihall W7« the prize, 
The Chick of Law ihzUfcck the bays ! 
So, when again the State demands our care, 
Fierce in my laurel'd pride, I'll take the chair !— 

Gilbert, I catch thy bright invention, 

With fomewhat mor6 of found retention * / 

• No reflexion on the otganization of Mr. Gilbert's brain, is 
intended here j but ratkcr a pathetic n(it€tUn on the continual 
IMsbetes of fo great a Member ! 

But 
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But never, never on thy profe 1*11 border*— 
Verfe^ lofty-founding Firfe^ Ihall " Call to Order r* 
Come, facred Nine, come, one and all. 
Attend your favorite Chairman's call ! 
Oh !- if I wjell have chirp'd your brood sunong,'^'' 
Point my keen eye, and tune my brazen tongue ! 
And hark ! with £legiac gracesjj^ ' 
** I beg that Gentlcriien may t2tke their places!" 
Dida6tic Mufe, be thine to ftate, 
y\x& rvlcs tjiat harnvpni^e dcb^te.4 
Thine, mighty Clio, to rcfound from far, 
*' — The door, the door 1— the bar, the bar!" 
Stout Pear/on damns around, at her dread word ;— 
'^ Sit down," cries CUmentfott^ and grafps his filvcr 
fword* 



But lo ! where Pitt appears, to move 
Some new refolve of hard digeftion ! 

Wake then, my Mufe, thy gentler notes of lovc^ 
And in perfuafive numbers, ^^ put the ^efiion.^* 
The Queftion's gain*d !— the Treafury-Bcnch rejoice! 
*• All hail, thou leaft of nten (they cry) with mighty 



voice 



^— Bleft founds ! my ravifli'd eye furveys 

Ideal Ermins, fancied Bays ! 

Rapt in St. Stephen's future fcenes, 

I fit perpetual Chairman of the Ways and Means* 
Ceafe, ceafe, ye Bricklayer-Crew, my fire to praife. 
His mightier otfspring claims impartial lays ! 
The Father climb'd the ladder, with a hod. 
The Son, like General Jackoo^ jumps alone, by God ! 
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N" XII. 
PROBATIONARY ODES, 

FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 
By major JOHN S C O T T« M. P. Sec. Sec 

!• 

WHY does the loitering fun retard his wain. 

When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray ? 
Not fo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain. 
To hail the Lord of Afia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and crofs-legg'd ftate, 
The Raja Pouts Mohammed Shah await. 
There Malabar^ 
There Bifnagar^ 
There Oude and proud Bahar^ in joy confederate ! — ^ 

IL 

CursM be the clime, and cursM the laws, tliat lay 
Infulting bonds, on George's fovcreign fway. 
Arife, my foul, on wings of fire. 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ; 
Hail George, thou all-accompli(h*d King ! 
Juft type of him who rules on high ! 

Hail ! inexhaufled, 'boundlefs fpring 
Of facred truth and Poly majefty ! 
Grand is thy form, — 'bout five feet ten, 
Thou well built, worthieft, befi of men! 

Thy 
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Thy clicft 18 flout, thy back is bi;oad,-* 
Thy f ages view thee, and are aw'i 

Lo ! how thy white eyes roll ! 

' Thy whiter eye-brows flare ! 
Honeft foul ! 
Thou'rt witty, as thou*^rt fair I^ 

in. 

Korth of the Drawing-Room, a clofet fiands ; : 
The facred nook, St. JamesVPark commands ! 
Here in fequefter'd flate, Great George receives, 
Memorials, Treaties, and long lifts of thieves ! 
Here all the force of fov'r^ign thought is benty 
To fix Reviews, or change a Government! 
Heav'ns ! how each word with joy Caej-marthen takes ! 
Gods ! how the lengthen'd chin of Sydney ihakes ! 
BleiBng and blefs'd the fage aflbciates fee. 
The proud, triumphant league of incapacity* 
With fubtle fmilcs, 
With innate wiles. 
How do thy tricks of flate, great George, abound? 
So in thy Hampton's mazy ground, 
The path that wanders 
In meanders, 
Ever bending, 
Never ending, . 
Winding runs the eternal round, 
Pcrplex'd, involvM, each thought bewildcr'd movcf| 
In fliort, quick turns the gay confufion roves ; 
Contending themes the embarrafs'd liftener baulk, 
I^ofl in the labyrinths of the devious talk ! 
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Now {hall the Levet't eafe thy foul unbeadt 

FatiguM with Royalty's fcvcrcr care, 
Oh ! happy Few ! whom brighter ftars b«£iieA<I % 
Who catch the chat, the witty whifper fhare* 
Mcthinks I hear, ■ 
In accents clear. 
Great Brunfwiclf*s voice flill tibratc on mjr car. 
** What ? — what ?— what J 
«* Sfcott !— Scott ^.-^Scott ! 
«* Hotl— hot!— hot! 
** What ?— what ?— what !^' 
Oh ! fancy quick 1 Oh ! judgment true 
Oh ! facred oracle of regal ftate ! 
Sd hafty and fo generous too! 
"Not one of all thy queftipns "^ill an anfwcr Waitl 
Vain, vain, oh Mufe, thy feeble ait» 
To paint the beauties of that head a^d heart I 
That heart, where all the virtues join ! 
That head, that hangs on many a fign I 

V, 

Monarch of rni^hty Athlon^ check thy talk! 
Behold the Stjiuaii approach, led on by Palk / 
^ S>nzth^ JBarivell, Callj Vanjittart form the baoad ! — 

Lord of Britannia ! — let them kifs thy Tiand ! 
For, fniff* ! rich Eafterft odotcrs fcent the fphctf i 
'Tis Mrs. Uajlings* felf brings up the rjearS 
Gods \ how her diamonds flock 
On each UnpowderM lock ! x 

^ Sniff U a new imet'jei&ion for th« rcnfe ^i fmeUmg. 

5 <H 
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On every membrane fee a topazijclings ! 

Behold ! her joints are fewer' than her rings ! 
Illuftrious Dame! on either ear, 
The Munny Begum^% fpoils appear, 
0\ ! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whofe necklace teems with many a future Vote ; 
Pregnant with Burgage gems^ each hand Ihe rears ; 
And lo ! depending quefiions gleam upon her ears. 
Take her great George, and fhake her by the hand ; 
'Twill loofe her jewels, and enrich th^ land. 
But oh ! refer vc one ring for an old ftager, 
The ring of future marriage for Her Major ! 



Hi N«>X|1|* 
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N^ XIIL 
P R O BATIONARY ODES, 

FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 



IRREGULAR ODE, 

fey THE Right Hon% HARRY DUNDAS, EsQ| 

Treafurer of the Navy, &c. &c. &€• 

I. 

HOOT! hoot awaw! 
Hoot ? hoot awaw ! 
Ye lawland Bards ! who* are ye aw ? 
jWhat are youAngs ? what aw your lair to boot ? 
Vain are y^r thowghts the prize to win, 
Sae dight your gobs, and flint your fenfelefs din * 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! hoot ! hoot ! 
Put oot aw your Attic feires. 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres ; 
A looder, and a looder note I'll flrike ;— 
Na watter drawghts fra' Helicon I heed| 

Na will I mount your winged flccM, 
I'll mount the Hanoverian horfe, and ride him wharc 
, ' I Icike, ^ 

lU 
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' • IL 

Ye lairdly fowk ! wha fprm the coortly ring, 
Coorii ! lend your lugs, and liflen wheil I ling ! 
"Ye canny maidens tee ! wha aw the wheile, 
Sa fweetly luik, fa fwectly fmejle ; 
Coom hither aw ! and roon'd me thrang, 
Wheil I lug pot my peips, and gi' ye aw a canty fang* 
Weel faur his bonny bleithfome hairt I 

Wha, gifted by the Gods abuin, 
Wi' meickle tafte, and meickle airt, 
Fairft garr'd his canny peipe to lilt a tune. 
To the fweet whulFel join'd the plcefan drane, 
And made the poo'rs of mufic aw his aln. 
On thee, on thee, I caw— thou deathlcfs fpreight ! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift fa breight^ 
Ah ! fmeile on me, infl:ru6t me hoo to chairm ; , 
And, fou as is the bang beneath my airm, . 
Infpeire my faul, and geide my tunefome tongue* 
I feel, I feel, thy poo'r divine ; 
Lawrels ! keft ye to the groon'd, , 
AroonM my heed, my coontry*s pride I twelnc ; 
. Sa fud a Sc'ottifh baird he croon'd, 
Sa fud gret Geourge be fui&g. 



III. 

Fra hills, wi* heathers clad, that fmeilan bluim 

Speite o* th^ northern blaifl ; 
Ye breether bairds ! defcend, and hither cogm : 
Let ilka ane his baugpipe bring. 
That foonds fa. fweetly, ai^d fa weel ; . 

Sweet foondsr! that pleafe the lugs o* fie a king ; 
Lugs that'in mufic's foonds ba' mkkle tafte. 

• - Then, 



Then, hither haf^e, and bring them s\r, 
Baith your rauckle pel|>e» aad fmaw ; 
Nowji , laddies ! lood blaw up yoi^r chantcn ; 
For, luik ! wharc, cled in claies fa lecl| 
Canny 'Montrofe*^ fon leads on the ranters, 
Thoo hatrd 0? Graham ! by manie a cheil adorM^ 
Who boafts his native fillabeg reftorM ; 
I croon thee — maifter o* the fpowrtt 
Bid thy breechlefs loons advauncc, 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce ; 
Noo they rant, and noo ^hey lowp^ 
And noo they flicw their brawny dowp ; 
And weel, 1 wat, they pleafe the lalfes o* the coort*. 
SAj in the guid buik are we tauld, 

JSefoor the halie ark. 
The guid King David, }n the days of auld, 
Daunc'd, lil^e a wuid thjng, in his fark ; 
WheirSion^s dowgl^ters ('tis Wi* fha^n I f^^cak't)/ 
Aw heedlefs as he ftrack the facred ftrain, 
Keck'd, 4nd law^M, 
And lawghM, and ktck'd, 
And lawgh*d, and keck'd again. 
8car<;!« coud they keep their wattcr at the feight, 
Sa nuckle did the king their gl6wran eyne deH^ht, 



Anewgh ! anewgh \ noo haud your haund ! 

And flint your fpowVts awee : 
Ken ye, whare clad in escftlan fpoils fa brave* 

0*erfhcenan aw the lave | 
He coomsy he cooms ! 
Aw hail ! thoo Laird of pagodas and la^k^l 
Weel coud i tell of aw thy itt^hty awksj 

Fai^ 
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Fam wad #[y j[i«i*, Its lobd^ft ndtt?, % 
My tongue, its wunftjmt Jj6o*r8, dtrbtb. 
To gja^ltude and thet ; 
To tlitc, the iVriietcft ^* thy «fl 'patfoeini, 
Orixa's preid^, Aid blaze ; 
On thee, thy gems of pureft rays. 
Back fra^ this faund, their genuine feires fud fbed« 
And Rumhld^Siirvvtdie vie Wuth .K^m^j' bed« 
But Heev'n betook us w«ili and keep «• weiiel' 
Leike thunder, bruftan iat thy dreed commaiid 3 
*' Keep, ki^Gp tl^ toagufe^^' « wartock ctitsi 
Afti wav^ hifi gowden waund« 



-V. 



N009 Ifiddies I gV your baugpipes breeth zgaia ; 
Blaw th£ loo'd, but folemn, &nin ; ■ . 
Thu^ wheil I hail with bairt-jfek:pleaAu;e9 
In tas^t&y {tdtkte^ 
in pi^e elate, 
The fmuith cheek's Laird io£ aw the tteefote ; 
On wand he fblks ih ffoonan ftate ; 
Na fuilifh fmiles his broos unbend,. 
Na wuil he bleithfome luik on aw the laiTes \tr\d4 
Hail to ye, lefler Lairds ! of mickle wit ; 
Hail to ye aw, wha in weifc cooncil fit, 
Fra* Tommy Toonfend up to Wully Pitt ! 
Weel faur your heeds 1 but noo na mair 
To ye maun I the fang confeine ; 
To nobler Heights the mufe expand* her wing» 
Tis he, whafe eyne and wit fa brighly fheinej^ 
*Tis GEouitGE demands her care ; 
^i*itt6^s ! boo doon your heed, and hail your Kin^& 

See! 
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Sec1 whare with Atlantean fiioulder 
Amazing each beholdei*. 
Beneath a tott'ring empire's weight, 
i*ull fix f^et high he flands, and therefore— great ! 



VI, 

Come then, aw yc Poors of vairfe ! 
GV me great Geourge's glories to rchearfc 5 
And as I chaunt his kingl3r awks, 
, The lift'nan warld fra* me fall lairri 
Hoo fwuft he rides, hoc flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Queen wi' bairn. 
Give me, with all a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that foothe, and words that rumble ! 
* Wifdora and Empire, Brunfwick's Royal line> 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majeity divine? 
Thus, crooned by his lib'ral hand. 
Give me to lead the choral band ;— 
Then, in high-founding words, and grand. 
Aft fall my pipe fwell with his prancely name, 
And this eternal truth protlaim : 
•Jis Geourge, Imperial Oeovrce, who rules Bri-» 
tannia's land! 



N'^XIV^ 
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N« XIV. 

PROBATIONARY ODE by Dr. JOSEPH 
WART ON, in humble Imitation of Brother 
Thomas, 

O ! for the breathings of the Doric ote j 

O ! for the ^.varblings of the Lelbian. /^pfV ; 
O ! for th* Alcea^i tramp's terrific note ! 
O ! fgr the Tbeban eagle's wing of fire ; 
O ! for each ftop and firing that fwcUs th* Aonian 

quire ; 
Then fliould this hallow'd day in i\>orthyJtrainshefung^ 
And with due laurel ^wreaths thy cradle, Brunfwick, 
hung* 
But tho* uncooth my numbers flow 
— ^From a rude reed,— - 
That drank the dew on Ifis lowly mead, 
And imldpipe^ fafhion'd from th* embatttifedgt 
Which on the t<i\>ilight edge 
Of my own Cherwell loves, to grow s 
The god-like theme alone 

Should bear me on its ttnvt^ring viing ; 
Bear me undaunted to yon radiant throne^ 
To view with fix'd and ftedfafl eye 
—The delegated majefly— 
Of hcaven*s dread lord, and what I fee to Jing, 
Like heaven's dread lord, great George his voice can 

raife, 
From babes and fucklings* mouths to hymn his perfeH 

praife^ . . 

Inpoefy*i trifn rhymes and high refounding phrafe. 

I Hence^ 
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Hcnce^ avaunt yc favage trjun. 

That drench the earth and dye the main 

With tides of hoflilc gore : 
Who joy in ivar^s terrific charms. 
To fee the fteely gleam of arms, 
And hear the cannon's roar ; 
Unknown the god-like virtue how to yield. 
To CrefTy's or to .Blenheim's deathful field ; 
Begone, and fate your Pagan thirft of blood, 
Edward, fell homicide, awaits you there, 
And Anna's hero, both unlkill'd to fpare 
Whene'er the foe their flaught'ring fword withftood* 
The pious George to iMte-fialed peace alone 
His olive fceptre yields, ^ndpalmencircPii throne. 
Or if his high decree 
♦ On the pert urM/ca ' 

The bloody flag unfurls ; 
Or o'er the embattl'd plain 
Ranges the martial train ; 
On other heads his bolts he hurls, 
' ,' Haughty fubje«5ls, nvail and wetp^ 
Your angry m^i^tx ploughs the deep. 
Haughty fubje6ls,-fworn with pride^ 
Tremble at his -veiigefulfirlde. 
While the regal command 
Defp'rate ye witbftand, 
He bares his red right hand. 
As when Eloim's pow'r, 
. !ln:Judah's rebel hour; 
> . Let fall the fury (liow'r 
That o'er her parch'd hills defolation fprcad, 
And heap'd her vales with mountaios of the dead. 

O'er 
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O'er ScixylkilVs cliff} t/je tem/>efi roars ; 
O'er Rappahanock's recreant fhorcs ; 
Up the rough rocks of Kipps^s-hay 
• The huge Anfpacher imns his txjayy 

Or f cares the falcon from tht fir 'cap* d fde 
Of each high hill that hangs o'er Mudfon*s haughty 
tide. 
Matchlefs vi6lor, mighty lord ! 
Sheath the devouring fword ! 
Strong to punifli, mild tofave^ 
Qloit the portals of the grave. 
Exert thy firft prerogative, 
Ah ! fpare thy fubje<fts blood, and let them live ; 
Our tributary breathy 
Hangs on thine for life or death. 
Sweet is the balmy breath of orient morn. 

Sweet are th« honied treafures of the bee ; 
Sweet is the fragrance of the fcented thorn. 
But fweeter yet the' voice of royal clemency. 

He hears, and from his ivifdom^sperfeB day 
He fends a bright, effulgent ray, 
The nation's to illumine far andividey 
And feud and difcord, war ^m^l ftrife fuhfide%, 
His moral fages, all unknown t'untic 
The wily rage of human policy. 
Their equal compaifes expand, 
And mete the globe with philofophic handt 
No partial love of country bind&««^ 
In felfifh chains the liberal minds, 
O gentle Landfdown ! ting'd with Ithy philanthropy* 

I 2 Let 
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Let other mo^archs vainly boaft 
A Icngthcii'd line of conquer'd coacft. 
Or boundlefs fea of tributary flood, 
Bought by as wide a fca of blood— 
Bfunfwick, in movt faint4ike guife 
Claims for his fpoils a purer prize, 
Content at every price to buy 
A conqucft o'er himfelf, and o'er his progeny. 
This be domeftic glory* s radiant calm^^r 
This be the fceptre ivreath* d -with many a palm^-r 
This be the throne ivith peaceful emblems hurtgy 
And mine the laurcl'd lyre, to thof^ mild conauefis^rung^ 



N^XV. 
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I 

N^ XV. 
PROBATIONARY ODES. 



PINDARIC, by the Right Hon. HERVEY REDMOND, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, of Caftle Morres, 
of the kingdom of Ireland, &c. &c. &c. 

I. 

AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, 
To harmony thy firings attune, 

O tachc their trembling tongues to /pake 
The glories of the fourth of June. 
Aufpicious morn ! 
When George was born 

To grace (by deputy) our Irifli throne, 
North, fputh, aijle^ weft, 
or kings the beft, 

Sure now he's ^quall'd by himfelf alone ! 
Throughout the ailonifli'd globe To loud his fame Ihall 

ring, 
The d/f thems/lves fliall hare the flrains, the dumb 
iliaii fing. 



II. 



[ «4 ] 



II. 

Sons of Fadruig *, flrain your throats, 

In your native Irifh lays, 

Swvtfter than the Icrcisrch owl's notes. 

Howl aloud your fov'rcign's praife. 

Quick to his hallow'd f no be led 

A milk-white Bull, On foft potatoes fed j 

His curling .horns and ample neck 

Let wreaths of verdant fliamrock deck. 

And perfum'd flames, to rachc the Iky, 

Let fuel from our bogs fupply, 

AVhilft we to George's health, /r'en till the bowl runs 

o'er. 

Rich Jiramcs of ufqucbaugh and fparkling whiikey 
pour, 

in. 

Of d/thlcfs fame immortal heirs, 
A brave and patriotic band, 

Mark where Icrne's Volun/^rfj, 

Array'd in bright diforder fland. ' 

The Lawyer's corps, red fac'd with black, 
Here drive the martial merchants back. 

Here Sligo's bold brigade advance. 
There Lim'rick legions found their drum. 

Here Gallway'*s gallant fquadrons prance. 
And Cork Invinciblcs are overcome. 
The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are fcatter'd o'er the warlike plain, 

* Ancient Irifli name given to St. Patrick* 

While 



\ 
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While Tippcrary infantry purfues 

The Clognikelty horfe, and Ballyfliannon blues. 

Full fifty thoufand men we fliew 

All in our Irilh manufa6tures clad, 

Wh/zling, manoeuv'ring to and froj ^ 

And marching up and down like rtiad^ 

In frtfdom's holy caufe they bellow, rant, and . 

rave, 
And fcorn themfelves to know what they them -. 

felves -would have, 
Ah ! fhould renowned Brunfwick chufe, 
(The warlike monarch loves reviews) 

To fee thtffe h^iroes in our Ph^jrnix fighty 
Once more, amidft a wond'ring crowd, 
' Th' enrapturM prince might cry aloud. 

Oh ! Amherfl, what a h/v*nly fight * !'• 
The loyal crowd with fhouts fhould r/nd the fkieg^ 
Tp l?are their fov*reign make a {paach fo wife* 

IV. 

Thtffe were the bands, mid tempefls foul. 

Who taught their mafter, fomewhat loth. 
To grant (Lord love his liberal foul!) 
Commerce and conflitution both. 
Now p/jfce reflorM, 
This gracious lord 

Would tacbe them, as the fcriptures fa/i 
At laifie, that if 
The Lord doth give, 

The Lord doth likewife take away* 

♦ The celebrated fpcech of a Great Perfonage, on reviewing th« 
camp at Cox-heath, in the year 1779, when a French invafion was 
apprehended; the report of which animating apoftrophe is fuppofed 
to have (truck fuch terror into the breafts of our enemies, as ta 
lufve been the trot occafion of their rclinquiilung the de£gn. 

Fr^rdoni 
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Fr^dom like ihis who /vcr faw ? 

We will, h/nceforth, for ivcr more, 
Be after majclng ;v'ry law, 

Great-Britain fhall have made before *. 

V, 

Hence, loath'd monopoly, 

Of av'rice foul, and navigation bred, 
In the drear gloom. 
Of Britifh cullom houfe long room, 
'Mongft cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy^ 
Hide thy detefted head. 
But come thou goddefs, fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity ! 
(Whkh manes y if right I take the plan. 

Or /Ife the tr^ity divil burn ! 
To get from England all we can ! 

And give her nothing in return :) 
T^hee, Jenky, Ikill'd in courtly lore. 
To tha/ivate lip'd William bore, 
He Chatham's fon, (in George's reign 
Such mixture was not held a ftain) 
Of garilli day-light's eye afraid. 
Through the poflern-gate convey'd. 
In clofe and midnight, cabinet, 
Oft the fdtcret lovers met. 
Haflc thee, nymph, and quick bring o*cr 
Commerce from Britannia's fliore, 
Manufadtures, arts, and Ikill, 
Such as may our pockets fill. 
And, with thy left-hand, gain by ftcalth. 
Half our fifter's envied wealth, 

• Vide the Fourth Propofition. 

I Till 
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Tilloiir Hl^d fliall become 

Trade's complete Emporium ** / 

Thtffcjoys, if reciprocity can give, 
troddefs with thee h/n6efotth let Piiddy lirt t . 

Vi., 

JsTcxt to great George bfe pecrldfs Billy fungi 
Hdrk^ hcjj^akesy his mouth he opes; 
FhrafeS) periods, ^gurez^, tropes, 
S&aMe £rom his mellifluous tongue^ 

O! had he crowned his humble fiippltant'i 
hopes. 
And given hitii, hear his muchlciv'd Pitt| 
Beyond the limits of the bar to iit^ / ^ 
How with his praifes had St. Stepheh's rung ! 
Though Pompey t:>oaft not all his patron's pow^rf^ 
Yet oft hslve kind Hibernia's Peers 
To rade his {paachti lent their 6arS| 
So in the Senate, had his tongue, for hours^ 
Foremoi):, amid the youthful yelpine pack. 
That crow and cackle at the I'remier s back^ 
A flow of Irifh rhctoriek let loofe, 
Beneath the Chicken fcarce, and far above the iSoofu 

• Viae M^. 0M$ S|le<lu 
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PROBATIONARY ODES* 






I RRE G UL AR R X 

By EDWARD LORD THUkLOW, LOkD HlOrf 
C H A N C E L L R- of Grcat-Britatn, 



DAMNATION fcize yc all. 

Who j)uff, who thrum, who bawi aid fqualf ; 

Fir'cf with ambitious hopes in vain, 

The wreath, that blooms for otlicr bfows, to gaifi* 

Is Thur LOW yet f6littl6 known ? 
By G-^d I fwore^ wbii? George fliall reigitf 
The Seals, in fpite of changes, to retain, 

Nor quit the Woolfack^ till he quits the 

thronei 

And nowj the bays for life to wear, 

Once more, with mightier oaths, by G^-d I fwear; 

Bend my black brows, that keep the Peers in awc< 

.SMkf IPy full-bottom wig, and give the nod cf 



'few* 
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II. 

"Wliat ? * tho* more fluggith than a toad,. 
Squat in the bottom of a well ; 
I too, my gracious Sovereign's worth to tcll^ 

Will rouze niy torpid genius to an Ode, 
The toad a jewel in his head contains ; 
Prove we the rich producflion of my brains* 
Nor will I court with humble plea, 

Th' Aonian Maids to infpire my wit ; 
One mortal girl is worth iht Nine to me ; 

The prudes of P Indus I refign to Pitt» , 
His be the claflic art, which I defpife ; 
Thurlow on Nature, and himfelf relies,. 

III. 

'Tis mine to keep the confcience of the King ; 

To me, each fecret of his heart is fliown : 
Who then, like me, fhall hope to fing 

Virtues to all, but me, unknown ? 
Say, who, like me, fliall win belief 
To tales of his paternal grief: 
When civil rage with flaughter dyed 
The plains beyond th' Atlantic tide ? 
Who can, like me, his joy atteft. 
Though little joy his looks confeft, 
When Peace, at Conway* s call rellor'd, 
3ade kindred nations fheathe the fword i 

* This fimile of myfelf I made the other day, coraing out of 
yreftminfter Abbey, Lord Uxbridge heard it. I think, however^ 
^hat I have improved it here^ by the turn which follows* 
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JJdw pleased he gave his people's wiflics way. 
And turn'd out Norths when North rcfus*d to ftay ! 
How in their forrows fliaring too, unfccn, 
For Rockingham he mourn'd, at Winifor with the 

Qjieen! ' ' • 

<• ■ • ' 

IV. 

His bounty, too, be mine to praifci 
Mylfe'lf th* example of my lays. 

A Teller in rcverfion I, 
And unimpairM I vir.-. Icate my place, 
The choLih fubjec^V of p^culjar grace, 

Hallow'd from hands of Burke* % oeconomy : 

For * io his royal word my Sovereign gave j 
And facred have I found that i\jord alone, 
When not his Grandiire's Patent^ and his own, 

Topir^^, and to iSd«/;ttfj, their pofts ^rould ffive^ 
NpV fliould hi? chaflity be her? unfung,^ 

That chaftity, above his glory dear ; 

f But Hervey frowning, pulls my ear, 
guch praife, flie fwears, w?re fatire fronj my 
tongue, 

* I cannot ncre wich-hold my particular acknowledgments to 
my virtuous young f/iend, Mx. Pitt, f»r the noble ifvanner in which 
he contended, on the fubje^ of my reverfion, that the mofl religious 
obfervance muft j^e paid to the ^oyal prvm^fcn And I am perfonally 
the more obliged to him, as in the cafe of the auditors of the imprefi 
the other day, he did not think it neceiTary tQ i^ew any regard what^ 
ever to a Royal Patent* 

f I origins^ly wrote this l|n«. 

But Hervey frowning, as flic hears, ftt* 
It was altered as it ilow flands, by my d— mn*d Biihop of a hmt^|id|L 
f^r the fake df an allufion to yirgil, ' • ■ \ 

I ■ Cynthius aifrew^ 
yeU'ity et admonuiu 
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f5rM at her voice, I grow prophane^ 
A louder yet, and yet a louder firain ! 

To Thurlow*s lyre more daring notes beIong| 
3N"ow tremble every rebel foul ! 
While on the foes of George I roll 

The deep-ton'd -execrations of my fong» 
In vain my brother's piety, more meek, 

Would preach ray kindling fury to repofc ; 

Like Balaam^s afs, were he infpirM to fpeak, 
fTwere vain ! refolv'd I go to cUrfc my Frkice'f 
foes, 

VI. 

f* Begin ! Begin !'! fierce Hervey cries. 
See I the WhigSy how they rife } 

What petitions prefent { 

How teixe and torment ! 
p— mn their bloody, drr>mn their hearts, d— *m(| 
their eyes. 

See yon fobe|* band 

£ach his notes in his hand ; 
The WitneiTes they, whom I brow-beat in va}n V 
yf).confus'd they rcm^n. 
Oh ! d — mn their bloods again ! 

Give the curfes 4u^ 

To the factious crew ! 
Lo ! Wed^e^ivood too waves his * PUt-rpcts on high ! 

^ I am told, that a fcoundrel ef a Potter^ one Mr. jyedgnoood 
I8 making xo,ooo vile utenfils, with a figure of Mr. Pltf in the hot* 
torn I lonnd the head is to be a motto» 
Wcwillfpit, 
On Mr. P'tttf 
And other fiub d-»mn*d rhymes foited to tbe «re« of the dlfierent 
'veflch» 

Lo! 
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Lo ! he points, where the bottoms, yet dry. 
The Vya^e Immaculate bear ! 
Be Wedgwood ^-^^mn-d, and double d*«-mn*d his 
ware. 
D — mn Fox and d-:!^mn North ; 
P — nm Portland's mild worth ; 
I)— mn De'van the good. 

Double d; — mi^ all his name ; 
P — mn FttzFivilliam's blood. 

Heir of Rockingham'^ fame* 
D — ^tan Sheridan's wit, 
The terror of Fitt ; 
D— -mn Lou^l'roughy my plague— wouM his lag% 
fife were fplit ! 
D — mn Derby s long fcroll, 
Fiird with names to the brims ; 
^ D — mn his limbs, d— mn his foul, 
D — mn his foul, d — mn his limbSf 
With Stormont's cursed din, 
Hark ! Carlijle chimes in, 
D — mn them ; d — mn all the partners of their fin^ 
P — mn them, beyond what mortal tongue can 
tell; 
Confound, fink,, plunge them all to decpefi, blacky 
eft Hell! 
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PRORATIONARY ODES* 



IRREGULAR Ot>E, for Mufic, 
fythe Rev. Dr. PRETTYMAN* 

ne Notes {except thrfe wherein Latin is concerned) fy J oh ti 
KoBiNSON, Efq. 

kcciTATiva, ty Dauhk Fhicesk 

* Hail to the Lyar, whofe all perfuafive ftrain^i 
Waked by the mafter-touch of art, 
And prompted by th' irivehtivie brain, 

f Winds its fly way into the eafy heart. 

Sold* 

* Haii to the l^ftr.] It was fuggefted to me^ that my 
friend the Do^or, had here followed the eiample of Voltaire, in 
deviating from common ortHbgraphy.^-^Ly<ir inftead of Lyrcj he 
conceives to be a reading of peculiar elegance in theprefent inftance^ ^ 
as it puts the reader in fui^ence between an inaniihate and a living 
Inftru'mcnt. However, for my oWn part, I am rather of opinion, 
that this feemmg mlf-fpelling arofe from the Dodor*t fallowing the 
fame well-known circumfpe^tion which he exercifed in the cafe of 
Mr. Wedgwoody and declining to give his ode under bis band\ pre* 
furring to repeat it to Mr. D)ilpin*i*s Amanueniis^ who vtry probably 
may have committed thilt, and fimUar errors in orthography. 

f Wihds its fly way, &c.] A line taken in great part from 
MUton* The whole pafl*age (which it may not bt unpleafing to re- 

c4 
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Solo. 

* Hatk ! do I hear the golden tone 
Refponfivc nOw ! and now alone ! ' 

Or does my fancy rove ? 
R<5afon-born conf idtion^ hence—* 
And frenzy-rapt be evVy fenfc. 

With the Untruth I love. 
Propitious Fiction, aid the fongj 
Poet and prieft to thee belong. 

S £ M I •" C I^ b JEl u s. 

f fey thee infpir'd, e'er yet the tongue was glitf 
The cradled infant lifp'd the nurs'ry fib ; 
Thy vot'ry in maturer youth, 
Pleas'd he renounced the name of truth,' 
And often dared the fpecious to defy^ 
Proud of th* cxpanfive, bold, uncovered He. 

cal to the recoUe^on of the reader) has been clofely imitated by mj 
friend Prettyman in a former work. 

** If under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

** And well-'piaced words of glozing courtefyi 

^' Baited with reaTons not unplaufible, . 

** Wind me into the eajy-bearted man, 

*< And hug him ffito fnares.^ Com vs. 

* Golden tone, &c.] The epithet may feeiif it ftrff more 
proper for the inftniment, but it applies here with great propriety to^' 
the found. In the ftri^teft fenfe, What is golden found but the found* 
of gold ? and what could arUe more naturally in the writer*8 mind upon' 
the prei^nt occafion'? 

Frenzy-rapt, &c.} Auditis ? An m^ ludit amabilis 
Infania ? 

f By thfe« In^ir^d, Sec,] in the firft manufcript : 
« While yet a cradled child, he conquerM fhame,* 
^ And lifp'd in fables, for \kt fables came.** 

See P o PS. 

4 A 1 ^ 
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Air. 

Propitious Fiction, ,he.ar ! 
And fmile, as erft thy father fmilcd 
Upon his firft-born child, 

(Thyfiftcixlear) 
When, the nether fha^es ?monj, 
* Sin from his forehead fprujig. 

Full ,C h d.r its. / ' 
Grand deluder ! arch-impoftor ! 

Renowji*d Divine ! 

ThjB palm J,s tj[>ine : 
Be thy,n^p[4C^r.fvi|^, .pr^^i/?, 
4.JoBeit.flajq4^-^iCpNSj».lQq<^^$ Fapuxist! 

R E C I TAT I V E for the celehrated female Singer from 
Manchefter. Symphony of fluies^^ianijimo. 

Now in cotton robe array'd 
Poor manufacture, tax-lamenting maid, 
Thy ftory hcard^by her devoted wheel, 
Each bufy-foundin^fpindlc hufh'd— 

• ^ Sin froih his fore^ead/fprung/' J . 
'* A goddefs arxhe^ 
"^ Out of thy beti 1 fpraog." 

See MitTON'toBfrtk of Sin* 
L FlX6UE« 
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F U G JJ E. 

Now, dreading Irifli rape, 
Quick fhifting voice and fliape— 

Deep Bass, from Birmingham. 

With vifagc hard, and furnace flufh'd. 
And black-hair'd cheft, and nerve of flecl. 

The fex-changed lift'ncr flood 

In furly-penfive mood* 

Air, accompanied voith double Bajfoons^ (ifc. 

While the promife-maker fpoke 
The anvil mifsM the wonted ftroke ; 
In air fufpended hammers huivg, 
While Pittas own frauds came mended from that ■ 
tongue. 

Paut of Chorus ripeatkd. 
Renown'd Divine, &c. 

Air. 

Soothed with the found the priefl grc^ vain, 
And all his t^les told o*er again, 
And added hundreds more ; 
By turns to this, or that, or both, . 
• He gave the fandion of an oath. 
And theu the whole forfwore. 

" Truth*' 
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" Truth" he fung, was toil and trouble, 
** Honour but an empty bubble'* — 
Glocefter*^ aged— L^«//(C>» dying- 
Poor, too poor, is limple lying !— 
If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 
Win, oh ! win it, by thy fwearing. 

Full Chorus repeated. 
Grand deluder ! Arch impoftor, &c, * 

End of Part Ift, 



PART II. 

Recitative accompanied^ 

Enough the parents praifc'— fee of Deceit, 
The fairer progeny afcends ! 
En)aJiony nymph of agile feet, 
With half-veil'd face; 



* The quick tranfition of perfons muft have ftruck the reader in 
the firft part of this Ode, and it will *be obfervable throughout : 
Now Poet, now Mufe, now Chorus; then Spinner, ElackTmith, 
&c. Sec* The Do^bor /kips from point to point over PamaiTus, with 
a nimblenefs that no modem imitator of Pindar ever equalled.— Catch 
him, even under a momentary {hape who can. I was always ^n ad- 
mirer of tergiverfation and (as my flatterers might fay) no bad prac- 
titioner ; but it remained for my friend to &ew the fublimity to 
which the figure I am alluding to (I do not know the learned namf 
of it) might bf cmifd. 
f . . ' La FrofeJJion^ 



J 
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ProfeJJiony whifpering accents fwect 
Kxii ifiarty a kindred F;'tfisr^ attends ; 
]M^Vtely d'tealino- courtly wiles 
FaV*ririg nods, and hoy^^frdught fniiles, 
■ A fond, amufive tutlelary ritce 
That guard the honie-pledgM faith of kings- 
CXr ffitting, fight, on' papfcr wittgs, 
Speed Eaflern guile acrofs this earthly ball> 
And waft it batk fforti Windfor to Bengal. 
But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 
In courts y'clcpt Duplicity^ 

Thy fond looks on mine imprinting 
Vulgar mortals call it fquinting— 
Baby, of Art and Int'reft bred, 
Whom, ftealing to the back-flairs head, 
In fondling arms — with caXitious tread ; 
* Wrinkle-twinkle Jenhy bore. 
To the baize-lined ctoftt door. 



\ 



• " Wrinklctwinkle,*' &c.] It muft have been alti^ady ob- 
(crYcd by the fagacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet 
as well as a fable. Wrinkles are as frequently produced by the 
motion of the part as by the advance of age. The head of the dif- 
tingui/hed perfonage here defcribed, though in the prime of its 
faculties, has had more cxercile in every fenfe than any head in the 
world. Whether he means any allufion to the worihip of the rifing 
fun, and imitates the PerAan priefts, whofe graind a£t of deYOtioh ia 
to jtum round j or whether he merely thinks that the w6rkin|( of thi^ 
head in circles will give analogous tfiz€t Co the fpecies of aiigliib^Dt 
in which he excels, we muft remain in the dark 3 but certain it 1^ v 
that whenever he reafons in public, the capitdl dftd irdnd^ol- p^ 
of his frame I am alluding to, is continuillly revolvi jig lipdii icf aiis$' 
and his eyes, as if dassled with rays that dart 6nr HiiAi eicfdfiveify 
tvrinkle in their orbs at the rate of fixty tmn^k to Hnk fevt>lbd(](ft'. 
1 tmftl have given a ratiofjal accouht, JoM^hot faf.fttbli^/ bdth of 
tfaic wrinkle and twinkle in this ingenioui comtf^tiSd; 

All. 
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A I R» 

Swceteft nymph, ^hit Uv'ft unfecn 
Within that lov'd rccefs — 
Save when the clofet councils prefs. 
And juntos fpeak the thing they mean ; 
Tell me, ever bufy power, 
Where fhall I trace thee in that vacant hourJF 
Art thou content, in ^he fcquefterM grove,' 
To play with hearts and vows- of lovp ? 

Or emulous of prouder fway, 
Doft thou to lift'ning Senates take thy way ; 
Thy prefence let me ftill enjoy 
With Rofe^ and the lie-loving boy. 

A 1 R, 

* No rogue that goes 

Is lik^ that Rofe^ 
Or fcatters fuch deceit : 

Come to my.brcaft— 

There ever reft 
AiTociate counterfeit ! 

PART IIL 

Loud Symphony^ 

But lo ! what throngs of rival bards ! 
More lofty themes ! more bright rewards ! 

* << No rogue that goes,** te^l The cnidid leader will pttt ii« 
improper iato^retatica on the word rogue* Pretty rogue» dMt 
rogue» &c« are terms of endearment to one lex } pieafattt regue^ 
tntty rogoe^ apply as familiar compliments t» the others Ifldeod^ 
fiuitms rogue, is the coouBOD table ^eUatioA of this geMliOMa liBk 
Powning-ftrccu 
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Sec Saliibury a new Apollo fit ! 

Pattern and arbiter of wit ! 
The laureat wreath hangs graceful from his wand ; 
Begin, he cries, and waves his whiter hand. 
'Tis George^ % natal day — 
Parnaflian Pegafus away — 
Grant me the more glorious ftccd 
Of royal Brunfimck breed f — 
I kneel, I kneel. 
And at his fnowy heel, 

Pindarick homage vow ;— 
He neighs \ he bounds ; I mount, I fly,— 
The air-drawn croficr in my eye. 

The vifionary mitre on my brow — 
Spirit of hierarchy exalt the rhyme. 
And dedicate to George the lie fubKmCk 

Air for a Bijhop. 

* Hither, brethren, incenfe bring, 
To the mitre-giving king. 

f It will be obferved by the attentive reader, that the thought of 
rooonting the Hanoverian Horfe, as a Pegafus, has been employed 
by Mr# Dondas^ in his Ode preferved in thi«» coUedlon. It is true, 
the Dodlor has taken the rein^ out of his hands, as it was time 
fomebody fhould do. But I hereby forewarn the vulgar Critics, from 
the poor' Joke of making the Doftor a Horfe-ftealer. 

* " Hither brethren, &c.] When this ode is performed in 
'W^ihninfter Abbey (as doubtlefs it will be) this air is designed for 
the Rev. or rather the Right Rev. Author. The numerous bench 
{fat :there will hardly be more than three abfentees) who will begin 
the chaint oi the fubfequent chorus from their l^ox at the right hand 
of his moft facred Ma}e^y, will have fine effe^ both on the car 
and eye. 
. ; 8 ' Pfaif« 
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1 



Praife him for his firfl donations, 
Praife him for his blcft tranflations, 
Benefices, difpcnfations. 

By the powers of a crown, 

By the many made for one, 
By a monarch's awful diftance, 
Rights divine, and non-refiflance, 
Honor, triumph, glory give — 

Praife him in his might, 

Praife him in his height ; 
The mighty, mighty height of his prerogatiyc ! 



Recitative hy an Archhijhof, 

Orchcftras, of thoufi^nds ftrong, 
With Zadok's zeal each note prolong— 
Prepare 1 

Prepare! Pau/e.] 

Bates gives the animating nod- 
Sudden they ftrike — unnumbcrM ftringf 
Vibrate to the beft of Kings — 
Eunuchs, Stentors, double bafes, 
Laboring lungs, inflated faces. 
Bellows working, 
Elbows jerking. 
Scraping, beating. 
Roaring, fweating, 
Thro* the old gothic roofs be the chorus rebounded, 
*Till echo is deafcn'd, and thunder dumb-founded. 

And now another paufe— and now another lko4 
•—All proclaim a prefent God, 

8 Syhi^ 
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* Bijhops ^nd Lords of the Bedchamhcrm 

George fcbmiffive Britain fways ; 

Heavy Hanover obeys ; "" 

Proud 



* '' Lords of the Bed-chamber^^* &c.] Candour obliges us t9 
confefs^ that this deilgnatlon of the performers, and in truth the foU 
lowing ftanza> did not ftand in the original cppy, delivered into the 
Lord Chamber] ain*8 Office. Indeed, Signor Delpini had his doubts 
as to the legality of admitting it^ notwithftanding Jyfr. R^fe^s tefti* 
mony, thai it was, anally and bona fide coippoied with the left of 
the odef and had onty accidentally fallen into the fame drawer of Mr. 
Pitc*8 bureau in which he had lately miflaid Mr. Gibbin's noxe* 
Mr« Banks's teftimony was alfo folicited to the fame ef!t£t; but he 
had left oiF vouclung for the pr^fent feflion. Mr. Pepper Arden, 
indeed, with the mod Intrepid liberality, engaged to find authority 
for it in the ftatutes at large : on which Signor Delpini, with his 
ufual terfenefs of repartee, inftantly exclaimed. Ha! hat ha! How- 
ever, the difficulty was at. length obviated by an obfervation of the 
noble Lord who prefided, that in the cafe of the King verfus At- 
kinfqn, (^Houfe of Lords had eftabUihed the right of judges to 
taiend a record, as. Mr. ^Q^aiime iiad informed ^ .I^4^ip Im-* 
mediately after his jiavuig voted for that deq^Apn. 

Hert end Mr, Kohlnfon's nttei* 

" A piefent God 
** Heavy Hanover, 
** Atyedl Commpns," &c. 
The imitation will be obvious to the claffical reader* 
Praefens diyos h^bebitur 
Auguftus, tfijedtis Britannia^ 
Imperio, gravlbufque Perils. H o k* 

Ail the editors, of .^Qri^^e have hitherto fsad 44^' .Bntaqnis. 
Our author, as found a critic as a divine, fuo pericuh makes the 
alteratioo of a fingle letter, and thereby gives a new and peculiar 
force U» the application of the palTage.— -N« B. AbjeS^ in the 
«tttkor*5 iui<brftaadii^ of the word» means that preeife degree of 

fubmif* 
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Vr6\id Ierne*s volunteers^ 

Abjedt Commons^ proftrate Peers-— 

All proclaim a prefent God— ^^ 
(On the necks of all he trod) 
A prefent CJod, 
A prefent God* 

Halklujaht 



fubUdlffion dae front si frtfe people to moiiarcl)y« It is further wor*' 
thy remark, that Horace \vfote the 6d6 alluded to, Wore tbtaih 
was fubje^d to abfoliite fway ; and confequently the paflage wa4 
meant as a prophetic compliment to Auguftus. Thofe who do not 
think that Britala is yet fufficiently Mbjeff^ virill regard the imitatioisi 
in the fame light. We iiiall dofe tUis fubje^ bjr oUenrlngi how 
much better gravibus applies in the imitation than in theorigiiial % 
mnd how well the untruth of Ieme*s volunteers joining in the deifies 
tiofl, exemplifies the dedicatory addrefs of the tie SUBLIME* 



M N* XVIII. 
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N" xvin. 

PROBATIONARY ODES. 

IRREGULAR ODE, 

.fy the Mar q^ti is »^Gr'aham. 

I. 

HELP! help! I fay Apollo! . 
To you I call, to you I hollow ; 

My Mufe would fain bring forth ; 
God of Midwivcs come along, 
Bring into light my little fong, 
See how its parent labours with the birth. 
My brain ! my brain ! 
What horrid pain ! 
Come, now prithee come I fay ; 
Nay if you won't then flay away— 
Without thy help I've fung full many a lay. 

II. - 



\ 



To lighter themes let other bards refort ; 

My verfe fliall tell the glories of the Court. 

Behold the Peniioners, a martial band ; 

Dreadful, with rufty battle-ax in hand- 
Quarterly and daily Waiters, 
A luftier troop, ye brave £eefeaters, 

Sweeperffy 
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Sweepers, Marfhals, Wardrobe brufliers, 

Patrician, and Plebeian ufhers ; 

Ye too, who watch in inner rooms ; 

Ye Lords, ye Gentlemen, and Grooms ; 
Oh! careful guard your royal Matter's ilumbcri 
Left factious flies his facred face incumber. 
But ah ! how weak my fong ! 
Cfoudfl ftill on crouds impetuous rufh along 5 
I fee, I fee, the motley group appear, 
Thurlow in front, and Chando? in the rear ; * 

£aeh takes the path his various genius guides^^ 
T/ O'er Cabinets^flMJu/^/V, and that o'er Cooks preiide9« 

III. 

At Pimlico an ancient ftrudure ftands, 
Where Sheffield erft, but Brunfwick now commands ; 
Crown'd with a weathercock that points at will, 
To every part but Conftitution-Hill— 

Hence Brunfwick peeping at the windows ; 
Each ftar-light night, 
Looks with delight. 
And fees unfeen, 
And tells the Queen, 
What each, who paflTes out or in, does. 
Hence too when eas'd of fadlion's dread. 
With joy furveys, n 
^ The cattle graze. 
At half a crown a-head— 
Views the canal's tranfparent flood, 
Now fiU'd with water, n^w with mud ; 
Where various feafons, various charms create, 
Pogs in the fummer fwim, and boys ia winter ikalt* 

M z IV. 



t 86 1 

'IV, 

Oh for the pencil of a Claud Lorain, 

Apellcs, Auflin, Sayer, or Luke the Saint-r^ 
What glowing fcenes '.—but ah the grant were vain| 
I know not how to paint i ■ 
Hail ! Royal Park ! what various charms are thine-*» 
Thy patent lamps pale Cynthia's rays oiftfhine-i?- 
Thy limes and elms with grace majeflic grow, 

All in a row ; 
ThyiMall's fmooth walk, and facrcd road befidc, 
Where Treafury Lords by Royal Mandate ride, 
Hark ! the merry fife and drum, 
Hark ! of beaus the bufy hum ; 
While in the gloom of evening fhade, 
Gay wood-nymphs ply their wanton trade ; 
Ah ! nymphs too kind each vain purfuit give o*er— » 
If Death fliould call — you then can walk no morCf 
See the children rang'd on benches, 
See thp pretty nurfery wenches ; 
The cows, fecur'd by halters, fland 
Courting the ruddy milkrn^aid's hand ; 
Ill-fated cows, when all your milk they've ta*en. 
At Smithfield fold, you'll fatten'd be, apd flain,— -- 



Mufe, raife thine eyes and quick behold, 
The Treafury-office fill'd with gold, 
Where Elliot, Pitt, and I, each day 
The tedious moments pafs away. 
In bufincfs now, and now in play 
The gay horfc-guards, whofe clock .of mighty fame, 
pire6ts the dinner of each careful dame ; 

9 Whcrt 



] 
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. Where foldicrs with red coats cquippM 
Are ibmetimes march'd and fometimes whipp'd^ 
Let them not doubt— 
•— *Twa8 heav'ns eternal plan 
That perfect blifs Ihould ne*er be known to man. 
Thus Miniflers, are in,— are out, 
Turn and turn about, 
Pven Pitt himfelf may lofe his place, •% 

Or thou, Delpini, Sovereign of grimace, > 

Thou too by fome falfe ftep mayTt meet difgrace. 3 

VI. 

Ye feather'd chorifters your roices tunc, 
'Tis now, as near the fourth of June ; 
All nature fmiles — the day of Brunfwick*s birth 
DeftroyM the iron-age, and made an hea,v*n on eartli* 
Men' and beads his name repeating. 
Courtiers talking, calves a-bleating ; 
Horfes neighing, 
Aflcs braying, 
SSheep, hogs, and geefe, with tuneful voices fingk 
All praife their king. 
Gporge the third, the great, the good | 
France and Spain his anger rue } 
Americans, he conquer'd you. 
Or would have done it if he cou'd. 
And midft the general loyal note. 
Shall not his goiling tune his throat ; 
Then let m.e join the jocund band, 
Crown'd with the laurel let me ftand ; 
My grateful voice fhall theirs as far exceed, 
/Vs the t^o Icg'd excels, the bafe four-footed breed. 

N* XIX. 
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N° XIX. 
PROBATIONARY ODES. 



Letter from the Right Hon, Lord Viscount 
MouNTMORRES) to the Earl of Salisbury. 

My Lord, 
BEING informed from undoubted authority, 
that the learned Pierot whom your Lordihip has 
thought proper to nominate to the dignity of your 
AHefior, knows no language but his own ; it feemed 
to me probable he might not underhand /r^.— Now 
as I recoiled my lafl Ode to have proceeded on the 
orthography of that kingdom, I thought his entire 
ignorance of the tongue, might perhaps be fome hin- 
drance to his judgment, upon its merit.— On account 
of this unhappy ignorance, therefore, on the part of 
the worthy Buffo^ of any language but Italian^ I haire 
taken the liberty to prefent your Lordlhip and him 
with a fecond Ode, written in EngUJb ; which I hope 
he will find no difficulty in underflanding, and which 
certainly has the better chance of being' perfectly cor* 
re6t in the true Englifli idiom, as it has been very 
carefully revifcd and altered by m^ worthy friend, 
Mr. Henry Dundas. 

I have the honor to be, my Lord, 

Your Lordlhip's devoted fervant, ' 

MOUNTMORRES. 

PRO- 
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PROBATIONARY ODE, 

By the Right Hon. HARVEY REDMOND MORRES, 
Lord Vlfcount M O U N T M O R R E S, of the Kingdom of 
Ireland, &c. 

I. 

Y E gentle Nymphs who rule the Song, 
Who ftray Thejfalian grov«s among, 

With forms fo bright and airy ; 
Whether you pierce Pierian Ihades, 
Or lefs rcfin'd, adorn the glades, 
And wanton with the lully blades. 

Of h}yiti\x\ Tipperary ; 
Whether you fip Aonias' wave, 
Or, in thy ftream, fair Lijly^ lave ; 
Whether you talle ambrolial food, 
Or think potatoes quite as good, 
Oh, liftcn to an Lrjjj Peer, 
Who has woo'd your fex for many ar year« 



II. 

GdUy thou bright benigjfia&t power^ . 

Parent of the jocund hour, 

'Say, how my breaft has hea^^'d with ftiahy a ftbrm, 

When thee I worflupp'd in 2^fernale form ! 

Thou, whofe high and potent Ikill, 

Turns things and perfons at ;(hy will! . 

Thou, whofe omnipotent decree, 
'Mighty as Fate's eternal rule. 
Can make a wife man of a fool, 

And grace e'en loatJiM deformity | 

Can 
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Can ftraitnefs give to her that's crookM, 
And Grecian grrace to nofe that's hook'd, 
Can fmooth the mount on Laura^s back, 
And wit fiipply to thofe that lack : 
Say, and take pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; 
How oft I figh'd; 
How oft I dy-d, 
How oft difmrfs'd, 
How feldom kifs'd. 
How oft fair P/jylliJa^ when thee I woo'd, 
"With cautious foreiight, all thy charms I view'd ; 

O'er many a fod, 
' How oft I trod. 

To count thy acres o'er, 
Ot fpent my time. 
For marlc or lime, 
With anxious zeal to bore * ! 
How Cupid then all great and powerful fate, 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eflate ; 
When for his darts, he us'd fair fprcading trees, 
Ah ! w/jo cou'd fail, that (hot with fhaft like thefc ! 

• When Lord Mountmprres went down into the country, fome 
years ago^ to pay his addrefles to a iady of large fortune, whofe 
name we forbear to mentioa, his Lordihip took up his abode for fe- 
▼eral days in a fmall publlc-houfe in the neighbourhood of her refi- 
dence, and employed his time in making all proper enquiries, and 
prudent obfervations upon the nature, extent, and value of her pro-- 
perty:— he was feen measuring the trees with his eye, and was at 
tall found in the at&, of boring for marie ; when being roughly inter- 
rogated by one of the Lady*8 fervants, to avoid chaftifement he con^ 
fcffcd his name, and delivered his amorous oxedentials. The amour 
teiminat^^ » tea thirafasd othen of tb« noble tiord's have done* 

III. 
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III. 

Oh, fad example of capricious fate ! 

Sue Irijhmen in vain ? 
Docs fomp€y*% felf, the proud, the greats 

FjuI e*en a maid to gain ! 
What boots my form fo tall and flim, -^ , 

My' legs fo flout— my beard fo grim. 
Why have 1 Alexander's bend, 
Emblem of conqueft never gain'd ? 
A nofe fp long-^a back fo ftrait, 
A Chairman's mien, — a Chairman^s gait I- 
. . Why wafted ink to make Orations, 

DefignM to teach unlift'ning nations! . 
Why have I viewed tH' ideal Clock *, . 

Or moiim'd the vifionary hour, 
Griev'd to behold with well-bred fhock. 

The iancvM pointer, ^trgttofourf ■.,,. 
Then with a bow, proceed to l>eg^ * 
A geo^ral pardon on n>y Ipg,— . 

* An aUufion is here ma4e to a fpeech publifiied by thendllf 
Lord, which, at the tide-page imports, wask^tende^ to.hav^ been 
fpoke'n ; in which his Lordihip, towards the conclwfion, ^ayely re- 
narks.*-*'^ Having, Sir^ fo long encroached upon the patience of 
** the'Hottfe, aiid obibnring by the cbck that the hoof has become 
** fo ezccffivdy late, nothing remains for me, but to return my iin- 
<* cei^ thanks to yon. Sir, and the other gentlemen of this honfe, 
** for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with which I 
^ have been l^eard :— the interefting nature of the Qcc^op, has b^ 
. ** trayed me into a much greater, length than I had any idea Otigi- 
<* nally of running into; and if the cafuai warmth of tbt moment^ 
^* has led me Into the leaft perfonal indelicacy towards ai^ ma]| 
<< alive/l>m very ready to beg pardon of hm and this hovie» 3ir| 
« for hiving fo done." 

N •* Lament: 



t 90 

*« Lament that to an hour fo late,'* 

•' *Twas mine to urge the grave debate,*' 

*' Or mourn the reft, untimely .broken!* 
All this to fay, all this to do, 
In form fo native, neat, and new, 
' —In fpccch intended to be fpoken !— 
But fruitlefs all, for neither here or there 
My Leg has yet obtMn'd ine Place^ or Fair t 



IV. 

JPompeys there are of every fbape and fize ; 

^ome are the great y-clep'd, and fome the little ; 
Some with their deeds, that fill the wond'ri^g ikies^ 

And fome on Ladies' laps, that eat their vittle! 
*Ti8 Morris^ bo^ft*— 'tis Morris* PP<i^> 

To be to both allied,*^ 
That of all various Fompeysy he . 
Forms one comi>lete epitome ;-^ 
PreparM alike fierce fadion's hoft to' iftgli«V 
Or thankful, (loop, official crumhs to bite— • 
N'o equal tdTiimfeif on earth to own, 
' Or watch, with anxious eye, a Trea/ury^hne ! 
As Rome's fam'd Chief, imperious, fliff, anj pjQU^ 
Fawning as curs, when fuppUcating fqod,-*-r 
In him their feveral virtues all r^iide, 
The peerlefs Puppy, and of Peers the pride't 



y. 



* tijy Critic Sujfo^ ynlX n6t powers like thefe, 
lE^en thy refin*^ fafiidious judgment pjleafe ! 

1 A com. 
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A common Butt to adl mankiady 

•Tis my hard lot to be ; 
O let me then fome jufticc findi 
And give the Butt to me !— • 
Then, deareft D'EL, 
Thy praife I'll tell» 
And with unproftituted pen» 

In Warton^s pure and modeft ftrun, 
UnwarpM by Hope, nnmov'd by Gaiiiy 
rU call thee «^ befl of Hufbands/' and " moft chafle 
of men," 
Then frotn my priftine labotirs 1*11 relax. 
Then ivill I lay the Tree unto the * Ax I 
Of all my former grief, 
Reiign the bus'nefs of the anxious chacc^ 
And for pail failures, and for paft difgrace. 
Here find a fnug relief!— 
The vain purfuit of female game give o*er, 
And) Hound of Fortune^ fcour the town no more« 



■* Thii line is literally tranfcribed from a fpecch of Lord JiS)jnvr« 
•Porrr/t, when Candidate fome years ^go for ibe MfiefilititiMi of tbo 
,^ty of WeftmSnftcr* 



N 1 N' Xk. 
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N* XX. 
PROBATIONARY ODES. 



IRREGULAR ODE 

FOR T RE 

KING** BIRTH. DAY, 

By Si ft GEORGE HOWARD, K. B. 

CHORUS. 

Re mi fa Sol, 
Tol dc rol loU 

I / 

MY Mufe for George prepare the fplendid Sohgl ^ 
Oh may it float on Schwellenburgen's voice. 

Let Maids of Honour fing it all da/ long. 
That Hoggaden's fair ears may hear it, and reioice. 

II. 

What fubjeft firft (hall claim thy courtly drains ? 
Wilt thou begin from Windfor*8 facred brow, 
Where erft, with pride and pow*r elate. 
The Tudors fate in fullen ftate, 
While Rebel Freedom, forced at length to bow, 
|letirc4 reluctant from hi^ fay'rite plains ? 

Ah! 



I 9S 3 

Ah ! while in each infultlng tower you trac^ 
The features of that Tyrant Race, 
How wilt thou joy to view the altered fcenc !— • 
The Giant Caflle quits his threat'ning mien, , 
Tho levellM ditch no nv>re its jaws difclofcs. 
But oVr its mouth, to feafi our eyes and nofes* 
Brunfwick hath planted pinks and rofes, 
Hath fpread fmooth gravel walks, and a (mall bowU 
ing grceu. 

HI. 

Mighty Sov*reign ! Mighty Matter ! 

George is content with lath and plaifter ! 
At hb own palace-gate, 
In a poor porter's lodge by Chamber's planned. 
See him, with Jenky, hand in hand. 
In ferious mood. 

Talking! talking! talking! talking! 

Talking of affairs of State 

All for his country's good ! 
Oh Europe's pride! Britannia's hope! 

To view his turnips and potatoes, 
jyXwn his fair Kitchen-Garden's Hope 

The vi6lor monarch walks like Cincinnatus ! 

See heavenly Mufe ! I vow to God 

'Twas thus the laurel'd hero trod.-— 
Sweet rural joys ! delights without compare I 

Fleafure ihines in his eyes. 

While George with furprizc, 

Sees his cabbages rife. 
And bis 'fparagus wave in the air! 
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iv. 

But h^ ! Ifhcar the (oXxiii of coaches. 
The Levee^s hour appro^hci, 
Hafle, ye Poftillions ! oVr the turttpikb road 
Back to St. Jaihes^s bea^ your royal load ! 

'Tis ddDi6<^hb fmOaking wheels ibarce toucVd 
the ground — 
By the old magpye and th^ iiew^- 
By Colnbrook, Houailow, Brentford, Kcw, 
Half choakM with duft the Monarch flew, 
And now behold he*8 landed fafe and found.— 
Hail lo the bleft who tread thi^ kallovkrM ground ! 
Ye firm inyihcibk bebftdt^s. 
Warriors who lore your fello^^reatures, 
I hail your military features ! 
Te gentle Maids of Honour^ in f&S hoops 

Buried nHve up to yout necks. 
Who chsde as Phoenixes in coops. 
Know not the danger that await your fex ! 
Yc Lords fcmpower'd by fortune or M%9^ oU.jerh 
Bach in his turn to change yt>ur Sovctciglrs ihiirt ! 
Yc Country Gentlemenj ye City May'rs, 
Ye Pages of the King's back flairs. 

Who in thefe precinds joy to wait— 
Ye courtly wands, fo white and fmall, 
And you, great pillars of the State, 
Who at Stephen's flumber or debate. 
Hail to you all ! I * 

C H O R t; s. 

Hail to you all. 

V. 



} 



-J 
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V. 

Now heavenly Mufe thy choiccft fong prepare ; 

Let loftier Arsons the glorious fubjed fu\t : 
Lo ! hand in hand advance th^ eaamour'd pair^ 
Thi# Chatham's Hob^ and that the drudgf of 3i|te* 
Proud of their mutual loyc, 
. . JJks\ Nifus and £uryaluj^ thfy n^pfrcy 
fa Glory^s ftcep^ft heights tpgcther tfi^^ 
Each carelefs fipr hiirifelff each anxiQusforUa fri^ijidt 
Hail air99iaj(e f oUt^cians ! 

Sail fu^ime Arithmeticis^ns, 
exhaufilefs fpiirce of Irif]^ propQfitp;a9 4 
Sponpr our gracious King 
From heel to heel fhall ceafe to fwingt 
Sooner that brilliant eye fhall leave its focket| 
Sooner that hand deifert the breeche? pockety 
^ Than condant George confent his friends to quit. 
And break his plighted faith to Jenkinfon and Pitt i 

CHORUS. 

TUSil moft pi*udent Politicians, 
Hail correct Arithmeticiansi 
Hidl vaft exhauftlefs fource of Irifh Propofitions } 

VI. 

Oh deep unfathomable Pitt ! 

To thee lerne owes her happieft days ! 
Wait a bit, 

And all her fons ihall loudly fing thy pratfe ; 

lernc happy happy Maid! 

W^&ttfs of the Poplin trade^ 

ou 
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Old Europt*«. fitv'rite daughter/- 
Whom firft, emerging from the water, 

In days of yore, 

Europa bore, 
To the celeilial Bull ! 
Behold thy vows are heard, behold thy joyt are fiill ! 

Thy favorite refolutions greet. 

They're not much changM, there's no deceit^ 

Pray be convinced, they're ftill the true ones. 
Though fprung from thy prolific head. 

Each rcfolution hath begotten new ones. 
All like their fires, all Irifii, born and bred» 
Then hafte lerne hafte to fing, 
God fave Great George ! God fave the King ! 
May thy fons* fons to him their voices tune, 
Aadeacbrevolving year brmg back the fourth of June I 



K*^t 
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-P R O B A T I ON A R Y O ^ § S4 
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jPRO B AT 1 ON ART O D J6» 

> * . , -. ,.-.'» 

t" - . • • * 

By PAUL LE.MESrUiLIER, EAi; MtMBiiBiia'Pi»^/tJ^ 
sKiif fwr /r Bwrfr 4m Sovtwaiik, Ak.pjixiiftA2f 4»f W Vilk 
4'LoAdre^ Ac, Ax. ftc. :|tc« 



I. 



JBH/ Tat 18 all dis vork ;— O Diabh! 
Difmifs dis Inglis roift beef rabble, 

Mon cher Comte Salifbere^ 
A Frenchman fure can better. fing» 
Vat tis dat conftitute a King, 

* Dan Jobn^ dat ftubbom bear ; 
Ci Peupl^ htufque dis folk ill-bred 

Voiild make deir King a log-^ 
On his Arrets vould fooner tread, 

ban Frenchman cat a frog ; 
Oh den let me de talk frecienfi enjoy, 
JDe ptki ibnarfui to fing, de true3ritanmc Rot. 

O 1I» 
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II. 

Gi^fgi be veil know yit tit diC make^ 

De loftre of a crown. 
Im fliall he not his pUifir take» *^ 

Vid dat vich is his own ? 
Your bodies and your fouls are hity 

Should aftty^villh?.Uiiit. _ 
Can Heaven's Vicegerent do amifs ? 

Can Brunfwick make faux pas f 
God made him vid de very view 
^us tn^lis few to govcni you, ^■ 
Gave him un grand and mighty foul^ 
^ Above d€ bife CanoiW^ coiitroUly ' 
• To-fee aot v4d>a fubje^t ^et^ . -"^ 
But all deir petty vants deffdfe^ .-.- 
Of plaints and bold prieres de hater. 
He de beft Juge of deir.^/>« etr^ij 
Vants no rude mob foi^him to cater* 



W. r^ 

Heaven made Mm no lefs good danySr^ . 
De glory of de eighteent age, ^ - -^ - 
And gave him friends to giace htft tropis, 
Un Ramus and un Je^kmfin ; ^ . 

Gave him ope clo fet, fni^g and d^i;k^ 
Vere oft retire di$Jtdfi Manarfui^ ' ^ 

To prove ^gaifl^ f'*^^^!?. ^\%}^^, ^®fl^3» 
Or vid his vit^ vi^yi^,Pj9vtny V9j^4r? y 

Make Sidiuy wife take pla^ Of A#r/, 

3 .X Make 



Makes Fock vid all hTs talk give way, 
Dat deep Caermarthen may have fway ; 
Makes fortldh^s Duke, de peuple's jby^ 
Refign de UcliriJ to pleafe a Boy. 
Oh who can dis obferve, but own dbu artj 
Vk Rtfi mdn Gebrge, a very King at hcartr 



IV. 

Attende% / vat is dat I hear !— 

Vat horrid found do Arike mine ear^ 

Vat h2St feditieufe vork : 
Tacbez mon Ante to bear de fliock, ;^ 

Tis fure de voice of Charley Focji^ 
Or Seridan or Bourke* 
Helas f'-^MoH Jpieu! 
O ventre BIu i . r 

I £t\k in defefptiir 
Dat any gens 
De Parfementf 
So fail in deir devoirm . 
Not fo en France^ dere no fuch har£^^\ 
Dere ail be complaifance t^ndfolit^i 
Vat de King fay, 
Dcy cvoU j4mats^ 
Ar It can ne'e^rong ; 

Nor like dcfs folk> n 

In trute or joke, 
Jtndulge deir lawlefs tongue* 
Dere as dey ought de Legiflateurs \^ 
Dey filcac^ kt^p wad regiOre idiu^ 

0» V. 



t ^<?^ 3 



V. 



^i£v Sire^ vat raife de Crallic Trone fo bighy 
Vat make dc {ub]t&i fouple commtilfaut 5 
Ti« dat fi *vUe dc Royal Light*ningg fly, 
Dat e'erde found men oft receive de How? 
*Tis dc arrety 
And prompt caebitf 
Dat take folks by furprize ; 
Ainfi none fpcak, 
Of politique^ 
jEh France if dey be vife. 
Ti» JhiBe police^ ftout moufquetalre^ 
Den iiflen King of AngUterrt^ 
And cunmt un Rot de France *oousfere» arhitrairt* 

VI. 



.! 



i 



By general varrants you may fway,^ 
And rule de roafl as veil as dey ; 
Now Fllkis loyale and Camden too, 
Vill bote affiftc your kingly vieiv, 
And pour un Roi deQjotic who fo fit, 
To-liold de reins of ftateas MonJteur"P\tt^ 
Anodtf Maid of Arc he^ll conquer by his^t, 
De old police is changing, 
Fos fierce dragons are ranging, 
♦ At de Fbohvich review, 
^ See how dty puriue. 

And 

* Perhapi (oiiie of our Readers may hwe forgot, and therefore 
^^ repeat it m this Anttott^B, that atlh^j^ Reinew heW at this 



C 103 1 

And fcoure all de peuple Sax, linger j; 
Yet un homm€ might vid us, 
Lofe his head Tid lefs fufs, 

Dan an Englifman part vid his finger* 
Bat Pitt and true perfeverance 
Vill.foon diftroy dis infoUnce^ 
And men at lengt fliall facred hold de vordy 
And revereacp de 4ame of Qforge de Ttrd. 



VII. 

Jdon cber D*Elpini fure you muft agrce^ 
Dat none for Laurtat fo fit as.he^ 
Who give^de King fuch very jgood tfw# 
But rid )(e Sack ihould you attempt to juggle» 
Begar iTX try comme ma famille to fmuggle. 



i 



^Itec, ferenl of the daring and defperate fubje^s of this licentlotts 
Empire, were indecent enough to indicate a iiide difpofition^ to ap« 
proach within one whole quarter of a mile of their gracious Sove« 
reign— *-We have the pleafure, however, to inform them, that the 
-.infolence was pomihed as it ought, by many of thefe unconftitu* 
tional intruders receiving fevere cuts and blows upon the head, irom 
the loyal corps of attendant foldiers \ and others, by a gentle tap 
from the dragoons, leaving their fingers behind them> as the figq» 
idsmyal pf their audMioua curiofity* 
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FROBATlONABLy ODES. 



« 



.1. 



AGREE ABLY to the requefi of the Right Rere* 
- rend Authbr, the foIlovHnj^ OUe h ittilfblmld into 
this coUe^^ibn; and I tfainic it but jufiice io de- 
' dare, that I hk^c diltgehtiy' ftAUlAM it dll thy fin* 
^xiB ; ai^d,^ aftet repeated triala, to'the bdSf of my 
knowledge, believe the Metrer to be of the Iambic 
kind, containing three, four, five, and fix feet in 
one line, with the occafional addition of the hjr- 
percatalei^c fyllablc at ihited |:^ods; I afm thett- 
forc of opinion, that the compofition is certainty 
verfe ; though I would not wiOi to pronounce tdo 
confidently. For further information I fball print 
his Grace's letter 



^ To Sir JOHN HAWKTt^S, BatT. 



Sir John, 

AS I undcrlland you ara publifhing an authentic 
Edition of the Probationary Odes, I call upon you 
fo ^o me the juflice of infer ting the enclofcd. It 
was reietSed on the Scrutiny by Signor t)elpini, for 

reafoaa 
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reafons which muft have been faggtftti by the male* 

volenoji 0^(019^ rivak Thele re)Ubivawi|pr» |il,.That 

the Ode was nothing but profe written in an odd man- 

»er ; and, zdly^ that the.nu^tre, if there be aiiy, at 

well as many of the thoughts, are ftolen from a little 

9»eniBi a CoIIedioBi called the Union* To a man^ 

Bleft with k^ cay fy delicate as your's, Sir John, I 

think it unnecelTary to fay any thing on the fitft 

charge ; and as to the fecond, (would you believe 

'it?) the Poem from whic^ I an^^a^pufed of flealing^ 

is my own. Surely an Author has a right to make 

free #itb %[2|' own ideas, efpectaliy wheiii if they 

were ever known, they hare long finct been j forgot* 

ten by his readers. You are not ^o learn. Sir John^ 

that di^ npM af^^eMtibns & nan ^xifimtihm eajfm eft 

ratio : and npthing but the a<Siire ffk\t of litiKcary 

jealoiify, could have dragged forth my £ormc9'Qd9 

/from tljueobfcurUy^ in which it ha% long {lept» to the 

4«j|fnieeof'allgood ufle in thp.preiibnt agCb Ho^* 

ever, that you and the public may fee, how little I 

have reallji talCsn^jan^ how much I have opened the 

thoughts, and improved the language of that little, 

X fend you my Imitations of myfelf\ as well as (bme 

few explanatory Notes, neceffary to elucidate ^my 

claffical and^ hiftoncal allufions. 

I am, Sir John, 

With every wifti for your fijccef*, * 

Your moft obedient humble fervaijt, . , 

WILLIAM YORK. 
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f 1 W J> A K t C <JDB 

B T 

i;r. W. MARfCHAM, Loff4 Archbi^iop of Vorkt PiimatB of 

T Englani> aad I«ovd High Almoner to hia Majefty, formeriy Pra- 

ccptor to the Prinzes, Head Mafier of Weftmiafler School, itc^ 

STROPHE!. 

• . ■ ..'«.. . ; 

THE pricfily niind what virtue fo approrei, 

- And tefiifieft the pure prelatic fpirit, 

A$ loyal gratitude ? 
More to my King*, than to my God, I ow^, 
fjrod and my Father made me man, 

- Tct not without my mother's, added aid; 

But George, without, or God, or man, 

• With grace en(^ow'd, and hallow'd me Arch<*biiIiop» 

A N T I S T R O P H E I, 

In Trojan Priam's court a laurel grew; 
SoViRGix* fings. But I will fing the laurel. 

Which at St. James's blooms. 
O may I bind my brows from that bleft tree, 

* Imitation, of myielf*: 

Sirfi^he 1. 

This goodly frame whit virtue fo approvea. 
And teftifics the pure atheriai fpirit. 
As mild beneTolence ? 

l^j Ode to Jrtbur Ottfow, Efy* 

NoC 
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Not flourifhing in native gr*en, 
RefreihM with dews from Aganippe^i fpring; 

But, * like the precious plant of dis. 
Glittering with gold, with royal fack irriguous* 
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So fliall my auk ward gratitude, 
With fond prefumption to the Laureat's duty 

Attune my rugged numbers blank. 
Little I reck the meed of fuch a fong ; 
Yet will I ftretch aloof, 
And tell of Tory principles, 

The Right Divine of Kings, 
And Power Supreme, that brooks not bold con« 
tention : 
Till all the z^l monarchical 
That fired the Preacher, in the Bard (hall blaze. 

And what my Sermons were, my Odes once more 
fhall be. 

• See Virgirs iEncid, b. vu. 

Imitations of myself* 

How /hall my aukward gratitude, 
And the prefumption of untutored duty 

Attune my numbers all too rude? 
lAttlt he recks the meed of fuch a fong ; 
Yet wiU I ftretch aloof, &c. 

P STROPHE 
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STROPHE ir. 
* €roocl Price, to Kings and me a foe no more, 
By Lansdown won, fhall pay with friendly cenfuro 

His paft hoftility. 
Nor fhall not He affift, my pUpil once. 

Of flature fmall, but doughty tongue, 
Pold Abingdon, wKofe rhetoric unreftrainM^ 

Rufhes, more lyrically wild, 
f Thap Gree^je's mad lays, when he ouf-TpindarM 
Pinp'ar. 

AN T I S T R O P H E II, 
With him too Effinqham his aid fhall join, 
J Wbp, crft by Gordon led, with bonfires uflier'd 
His Sovereign's natal month. 
Secure in fuch allies, to princely themes, 
4 Tb Henrys and to Edwards young, 
Dear niimes, I'll meditate the faithful fong ; 

How oft beneath my birch fevere, 
Likp Effingham and Abingdon, they tingled : 

• Durbg Ihc Adminiftration of Lord Shclbuske, I was told 
hj a friend of mine, that Dr. Price took occaiionin his prefence, 
to declare the moil lively abhorrence of the damnable hcrefiesy which 
he had formerly advanced agalnft the Jure divlf^p do^lrines, CGHf 
tained in fome of my Sermons. 

-f See a tranflation of Pindar, by Edwarp Burnabt 
Greene* 

X This alludes wholly to a private anecdote, and in no degree to 
certain malicious reports of the noble EarPs ctfnduQ during the 
Tiots of June^ 17S0, 

Imitations of myself, 

^ttftrophe II. 

To Henrys and to Edwards old, 
pread namesj TU mediute the faithful fong, fte. 

% EPODE 
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Or to the youth immaculate 
Afcending thence, I'll fing the train celeili^l. 

By Pitt, to blefs our ifle reftor'd* 
Trim plenty, not luxif riant as of old , 
Peace, laurel-cro,wn'd no more j 
* Juilice, that fmites by fcores, unmov*d ; 
And Her, of vefdant locks. 
Commerce, like Harle<juin, in mo.tlejr vefturc, 

f Whofe magic fword with fudden Height^ ^ / 
******** turiu-t^-bendf^ . /' 

Wav^*d o'er the HrBERiriAii Treaty^ ' 
The dreams of airy wealth, that play'd round Pa* 
trick's J eyes. 

* The prefent Miniftry have twice gratified the Public, with tht 
MfnUy fttBlimefpeftade of t^^nty hanged at one time* 

*)* Thefe three lines, I mud confefs, are not gs they flood in the 
original copy delivered in to the Lord Chamberlain's Office. They 
.bave {Men interpolated £ace the- ^ntrodujSUon of the fourth Propo- 
^fitipn h^ the new Irifi B.erolutions. They arofe, however* ^yite 
.iiatundlyjput of my preceding peifonification pf Coinxnerce* 

{ I have tajcan the liberty of en^p^oylng Patnch in the fame, fi^ 
as PoiUfy^ to perTonify the People oi Ireland* The lattar name W4S 
too coUpqui^l for the dignity (^ my bl^nk yerfe» 

Imitations of myself. 
Epode ii« ' 

, Jijftjqe /vith i^qady brow, 

7Vj« plenty, Laureat peace, and greejt'bair^d commerce^ 
In flowing robe of tboufand hues, &c. 
On this Imitation of myftlf, I caimdt help remarking, how hap^ 
pily I have^w^pplied fome of thefe epithets, which, it muft be 
QVkhiBkdt had not half the propriety before. 

2z STROPHE 



no 



STROPHE III. 

But lo! yon bark, that rich with Indians fpoils, 
0*ef the wide-fwelling ocean rides triumphant. 

Oh to Britannia's fhore 
In fafety waft, ye winds, the precious freight! 

*Tis Hastings ; of the proftratc East 
Defpotic arbiter; whofc * bounty gave 

My Mark ham's delegated rule 
To riot in the plunder of Benares. 

ANTISTROPHE III. 

How yet affrighted Ganges, oft diftain'd 

With Gen TOO carnage, quakes thro* ^11 his branches ! 

Soon may I greet the morn^ 
When, Hastings fcrecn'd, Dundas and GEOftGE'i 
name ' '...:.. 

* One of the many frivolous charges brought againft Mr; HAf« 
*rii)os by fadious men, is the rempval of s Mr; Fovrxs, con- 
trafy to the orders of the Directors, that he mi|ht' ihi^ room 
for his own appointment of my Son to the RefidentihVp ' of Bk- 
f.Atxs/ 1 have ever thought it my duty to fupport die late Ob- 
Ternor-General, both at tcaScnhall and-iA the Houfebf Peer»y 
a^ainft all fuch vexatious accufatjons. 

Imitations, of MYsfetF. 

Strophe uu ... ; 

Or trace her navy,, where' in towering piide 
O'er the wide-fweUlnc( wailo it foUt arvfi^efiiJ^. 

thro* 
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Thro* BiSHOPTHORP*s * glad roofs fliall founds 
Familiar in domeftic merriment ; 

Or in thy chofen Place, St. James, 
Be carol'd loud amid th' applauding Ihhoffs ! 



E P O D E III. 

When Wealthy Innocence, purCued 
By Faiftious Envy, courts a Monarch's fuccour 

Mean gifts of vulgar coft, alike / 

Difhonour him, who gives, and him, who tak^* - 
Not thus lliall Hastings fav'd 
Thee, Bhunswick, and himfelf difgrace. 

i. 
* As many of my Competitors have complained' of Signer Del- 
pini*8 ignorance, I cannot help remarking here, that he did not 
know BiJb(ftborf to be the name of my palace^ in Yorkihh^ \ he 
did not know Mr. Haftings's houfe to be 'in St. JamesVplace; he 
di4 not know Mrs. Haftings to have two Tons by Mynheer /sii&o^,^ her 
former hufband, ilill living. And what is more ihameful than all in 
a Critical AfTeflbr, he had never heard of the poetical figure, by which 
I elegantly fay, tby flace^ St*. Jawuif inftead of St* Jame^i'fhct% 

Imitations of myself. 

^ntlfiropbe ixi. 

How headlong Rhone and Ebro, erft dlftain'd 

With Mooriih carnage, quakes thro' all her branches I 

Soon ihall I greet the morn. 
When, Europe faved, Britain and Giotcx^snims 

Shall found o'er Flakoria's level field, 
l^amlliar ia domeftic merrin^ent j 
. Ox ^ the jolly mariner . 

1^ K9X0Vi loud adowQ the echoing Danube* 

Ibid. 

QfUy 
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* Q may thy blooming Heir 
lu virtues equal, be like thee prolific ! 
Till a new race of little Guelphs, 
Bejie^th the rod of future Mark hams train'd, 
Lifp on their Grandfirc's knee his mitred Laureates 
lays* 



^ Slgnor Delplni wanted to flrike out all that fallows, becaufe 
truly It had no conne^on with the red. The tranfition, lilce foine 
6thers in this and my. former Ode to Afthur OnHow, £fq; may be 
too fine for vulgar tpprel^aifions, but it is therefore the more Pin- 



Imitations of myself* 
Xffode 111, 

O may your riiing hope , 

^oU- principled in every ylrtue bloom, . 

; 'TUla fre(h-fprlnging flock implore^ 
.With ifliant bands, a Grandilre's powerful prayefy 
ifx r^iyv^ jour- honoured couck their pr»ct1ing (ports pnrfue* 



^^'^XKIIL 
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N^xxin. 

BIRTH-DAY O D E, 

By the Rev. Thomas Wa>ton, B. D. Fellow of Trinity CoU 
kge in Oxford, late ProfeiTor of Poetty in that UniverGty, aai 
.now Poet Laureat to Us Majsfty. 

I. 

AMID the thuodcr of the war ' 
True Glory guides no echoing car ; 
Nor bids the fword her bays bequeath, 
. Nor ftains with blood her brighteft wreath ; 
No plumed hoft her tranquil triumphs own ; 
Nor fpoils of murder'd multitudes Ihe brings^ 
To fwell the ftatc of her diftinguiftiM kings^ 
And deck her chofen throne. 
On that fair throne, to Briton dear^ 
With the flowering olive twin'd. 
High fhc hangs the hero's fpear ; 
And there, with all the palms of peace combin'd^ 
Her unpolluted hands the milder trophy rear. 
To kings like thefe, her genuine theme. 
The Mufe a blamelefs homage pays ; 
To GEORGE, of kings like thefe fupreme. 
She wifhes honoured length of days, 
^Nor proftitutes the tribute of her lays. 

II. 
*Ti8 his to bid negle<^ed genius glow. 
And teach the regal bounty how to flow* 
His tutelary fcepter's fway 
The vindicated Arts obey. 

And hail their patron king : 
'Tishis, to Judgment's fleady line 
Their flights fantaflic to confine. 

And yet expand their wing : 
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The fleeting forms of fafhion to reftrain, 
-And bind capricious Tafte in TTruth's eternal chain. . 
Sculpture, licentious now no more. 
From Greece her great example takes. 
With Nature's warmth the marble wakes. 
And fpurns the toys of modern lore : 
In native beauty, limply plann'd, 
Corinth, thy tufted Ihafts afcend ; 
The Graces guidp the painter's hand 
His m^c mimicry to blend. 

III. 

While fuch the gifts his reign beflows. 

Amid the proud difplay, 
Thofe gems around the throne he throws ? 
That Ihed a fofter ray : 
While from the fummits of fubllme renown 
He wafts his favour's univerfal gale, 

With thofe fweet flowers he binds a crown 
That bloom in \ irtuc's humble vale : 
With rich munificence, the nuptial tye 

Unbroken, he combines ; 
' Confpicuous in a nation's eye, , 
The facred pattern fhines ! 
Fair Science to reform, reward, and raifc. 
To fpread the luilre of domeflic praife ; 
To fofler Emulation's holy flame. 
To build Society's majeflic frame ; 
Mankind to polifli and to teach. 

Be this the Monarch's aim ; 
Above Ambition's giant-reach 
The monarch's meed to claim. 

THE 
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THE ifliiftrious yfrArV^Jf of wKdrii 
we may with great truth defcribe the 
noble Earl as the very alter-tpfe of 
Mctcenas^ and the worthy Pieroty as the 
moft correft counterpart of Petronius, 
hadcarcfuHy revifed the whole of the 
preceding produdlibn, and had indulged 
the defeated ambition of reftlefs and 
afplring Poetry, with a moft impartial and 
elaborate Scrutiny ^ (the whole account of 
which, faithfully tranflated from the 
Italian of Signor Delpiniy and the Englifti 
of the Earl of Salijbury^ will, in due 
time, be fubmitted to the infpeftion of 
the curious) were preparing to make a 
legal return, when an event happened 
that put a final period to their proceed* 
ings.— ^-^The following is a correft ac- 
^unt of this interefting occurrence ; 

ON Sunday the 17th of the prefent 
month, tQwit, July, Anno Pominiy 1785, 
juft as his M^jcfty was afcehding the flairs 
of his gallery, to attend divine worfhip 
at Windsor, he ws^s furprized by the 
Q^ appearance 
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appearance 6f a little thick, fquatit red- 
faced man, who in a very odd drefs, and 
kneeling upon one knee, prefented ja piece, 
of paper for the Rpyal acceptation. Hi* 
Majefty amazed at the fight of fuch a 
figure in fuch a place, had already given 
orders to one of the attendant beef-eaters 
to difmifs him from his prefence, when 
by a certain hafty fpafmodic mumbling, 
together with two dr three prompt quo-^ 
tations from Virgil, the perfon was dif^ , 
covered' to be no other than the Rey. Mr* 
I'homas War ton himfelf, drefled in the 
official vefture of his profeflbrfhip, and 
the paper which he held in his hand 
being hothing elfe but a fair written pe- 
tition, defigned for the infpeftion of his 
Majefty, our gracious fovereign . 'made 
up for the feeming rudeitef§ of the firfl 
reception, by a hearty embrace on re- 
cognition ; and the contents of the pe- 
tition being forthwith examined, were 
found to be pretty nearly as follows.— 
'We omit the common place compliments . 
' generally introduced in the exordia of 
.: thefe 
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theie applications^ as '^ relying upon 
your Majefly's well known clemency y 
** convinced of your Royal regard for 
the real iptereft of your fulyefts," " pe^ 
nctrated . with the fuUeft conviftipn of 
yourwiiHqm and juftice," &c. &c. which^ 
tbiot^h undoubtedly very true, whea 
coniidered as ^ddreffed to George the 
TJ^dy might perhaps, as matters of 
mere form, be applied to a Sovereign, 
who neither had proved wifdom nor re- 
gard; for his fubje6b in one a£t of his 
reigni and proceed to the fubflance and 
matter of the complaint itfelf. It fets 
forth, "That the Petitioner, Mr. Thomas, 
•? had been many; years a maker of 
^* Poetry, as hi? friend Mr. Sadler j, the 
y, paftry^cook of .Oxford, and fome other 
ff creditable witnefles could well evince; 
" that many of his works of fancy, and 
y more particularly that one, which is 
known by the name of his Critiqifms 
upon Milton, had been well received 
by the learned ; th^t thus encouraged, V 
he . had entered . the. lift, together with 
Qji • . " many 
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" maiiy other great and rcfpe6kaMe cto-r 
" didates, for the honour of a fucceffiod 
^* to the vacant hawreatejhif ; that ade- 
•* cided return had been made in his 
" favour by the ofllcers beft calcisilated 
i*< to judge, namelyj the Right Hot* the 

^' Earl c^ 6 and the learned Bij^^or 

^^ Dtjpiniy his Lordfhip's worthy ca- 
^ adjutor;, that the Signor^s delicacy, 
"^unhappily for the Petitioner, like thrft 
•• of Mr. Corbettj in the inftance ctf tfle 
•* Weftmmfterele6iioft, had inclined him 
^ to the grant of a ScrutiHV ; that ki 
" confequence xjf thii'VcxatiouS and per- 
^ tinacious pei^fcvcrante' dn the part of 
^^ leveral gentlemen .irn this illegal and 
" o^rcffive meafui^, the Petitioner had 
** been feverely injurtdih^his fpifi^ his 
•♦ comfbrts, and hts intereftc that he 
" had been for many years etigaged in a 
^^ itioft laborious and expenfivfruhdeir- 
^* taking, in which he had been honoured 
** with the moft liberal communications 
" from all the iJniveiffities in Europe, to 
" vdt, a ^leridxd and moft^corrcft-edi- 
• I ^ •' tion 
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^^ ^gm of the Poimata Miflotu; rf thfe 

•^immortal Mr. Stephen Duck\ that he 

*^i^ ^pras alTo under poiitive articles of Hte^- 

r^< rary partncrihip witli his brother, the 

^* learned and well-known Dr. Jofepb^ t6 

l*^ lii^ly two pages per day in his new 

'^.^. work, now in the prefs, entitled his 

•^ ^flay m the life wid naritingi^ of Mr. 

•^•Thomas HicKATttRiFT ; in both of 

■^ which great undertakings, the pro*- 

'^^ grefs had been moft effentially intei% 

-1^ xupted by the greatanxiety and diftrefs 

aff of mind, under which the Petitioner 

'^^'- has for £>me time laboured, on account 

■ •^ 'Of this inequitable fcnrtiny s that the 

i^ Petitioner is bound by his honour and 

*.^ "his engagement to prepare jf hew Ode 

«*! -for the birth day of her moft gracious 

•* Majefty, which he is vciy defirous of 

"^executing with as much poctiy, per- 

** fjricuity, and originality, as lare uni-^ 

. >^ vedklly allowed to have cK^-afterifdi 

ff his laft efiufion, in han6ur of the 

** Natal Anniverfary of his Royal Mafterfs 

>< iacmi felf; that thete ?fife .butvAx 

!! months 
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*• months to come for, fuA a prcp^ra^ 

** tion, tod.that the Petitioner has got 

" no fiarther yet than '^HailMufcr* 

" in the firft ftanza, which very much 

'*• incUnes him to fear he fhall not be 

" able to finifh the whole in the- ihcMt 

•^ period above-mentioned, unlefs his 

." Majefty Ihould be gfacipufly pleafed 

" to order fome of his Lrords of the Bed- 

** chamber to affift him, or ihould com^ 

/* mand a termination to the / vexatious 

.•* enquiry now pending. In humble 

J^^ hopek that thefe feveral confidcratiotts 

;?f wx)uld :hiavc their diie influence with 

.** his Majefty the Petitioner concludes 

.*^ with the ufual prayer, and. figned 

.** himfelf as underneath, &c. See. &c.* 

^ Tho. Warton, B.D. &c. kcr 

- Such was the influence of the above- 
-admirable appeal on the fympathetic feel- 
ings of Majefty, that therfermon, whidi 
rwe underftand was, founded upon the 
'text, ** Let bim keep bis tongue from tviU 
mid his lips that they.fpeak. no untruth "^^^ 
•: . '' and 
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ind which was not preached by Dr. 
Prettymafiy was entirely negledted, and k 
meflage inftantly written, honoured by 
the Sign Manual, and directed to the 
office of the Right Hon. Lord Sydney^ 
Secretary for the Home Department, en- 
joining an immediate redrefs for Mr. 
^omasy and a. total fufpenfion of any 
further proceedings in a meafure which 
:(aa the energy of Royal eloquence ex- 
pjefled it).was of fuch unexampled in- 
joftice, illegality and oppreflion, as that 
oi zfcrutiny. after a fair poll^ and a ^- 
xided fuperiority of admitted fuffrages. 
This meffage, conveyed as its folemnity 
well required, by no other Perfon than 
the Honourable young ftommy himfelf. 
Secretary to his amazing father, had its 
due influence with the Court; the Noble 
Lord broke his wand ; Mr. Delpini exe- 
cuted a Chacone and tried at a Somerfet ; 
.he grinned a grim obedience to the man- 
date, and calling for pen, ink and paper 
wrote the following letter to the Printer 
of that favourite diuiyial vehicle through 

whofe 
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whaofe medium theie efFufions had been 
heretofore fubmitted to the public. 



€C 



Monjieur^ 

. " On vous requis, you arc hereby com* 
tnandie not to pooblifh any more of de 
Ode Probationarie-^mcn cher amiy Mtm^ 
fieur George le Roi^ fays it be ver bad to 
vex Monfieur le petit Homme avec Ic 
grand paunch — Monfieur Wharton^ any 
more vid fcrutinee j je vous commandc 
derefore to finife — Que le Roi foit lou^ \ 
—God fave de King ! mind vat I fay— 
ou le grand George and k bon Dieu damn 
votre ame & bodie, vos jambes, & vos 
]^s, for ever and ever — ^pour jamais. 

" Signed, 

^^ D E L p I N ir 

Nothing now remained, but for the 
Judges to make their return, which having 
done in favour of Mr. Tkomas Warton^ the 
priginal objeft of their preference, whom 
they now pronoiyxced duly elefted, the 

following 
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following Imperial Notice was publirticd 
in the fucceeding Saturday's GazettCy con- 
firming the Nomination, and giving 
legal Sanftion to the Appomtment, 



PROCLAMATION. 

Chamberlain's-Office, May jc, ly^s* 

To all Christian People to whom 
thefe prefents fhall come, greeting. 

KNOW YE, That by and with the 
advice, confent, concurrence, and ap- 
probation of our right trufty and well 
beloved coufins, James Cepil, Earl of 
Salilbury, and Antonio Francifco Ign^io 
Delpini, Eq. Aur. and Pierof to the 
Theatre-Royal, Haymarket, WE, for 
divers good caufes and confiderations us 
thereunto cfpecially moving, have made, 
ordained, nominated, conftituted, and 
^pointed^ and . by thefe prefents do 
,. . . . R . ; make^ 
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inakc, ordain, nominate, conftitute, and 
appoint the Rev, Thomas Warton, B. D. 
to-be our true arid only leg^l Laureate 
Poet and Poetafter, that is to fay, to pen> 
write, compofe, tranfpofe, feleft, didate, 
compile, indite, invent, defign, fteal, put 
together, tranfcribe> frame, fabricate, 
manufacture, make, join, build, fcrape, 
grub, colled:, vamp, find, difcover, catch> 
Jinuggle, pick up, beg> boirow, or buy 
in the fame manner and with the fame 
privileges as have been ufually praftifed, 
and heretofore enjoyed by every other 
Laureate, whether by our Sacred felf ap- 
pointed, or by our Royal predeceffors,. 
who now dwell with their fathers : And 
for this piirpofe, to produce, deliver, 
chaunt> or fing» as in pur wiidom afore- 
fedd we fhall judge proper, at the leaft 
three' good and fubllantial Odes, in the 
beft Englifli or German >verfe> in every, 
yiear, that is to fay, one due and proper 
Ode on the Nativity of our blefied Self; 
ofte due and .proper Ode on the Nativity 
of pur.jdearcit .arid bcft beloved Royal 
^. >w 4 ■ Cojifort, 
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EtmCbrt, -for the time l)eLng; and alfb'^orw 
due and proper Ode on the day of the 
Nativity of every future. Ydar, of which 
Godvgfajit We may fee many, — ^Arid 
we^do hereby moft flriclly command and 
enjoin, that no Scholar, Critic, Wit^ 
Qrthographer, . or Scribbler, Ihall, . by 
gibes, fneers, jefts. Judgments,, quibbles; 
or criticifms^ mokft, interrupt, indom^ 
mode, difturb> or, xrdnfou nd th& faid 
Thoobas Warton, or break the peace of 
his -orderly, 'quiet, pains-taking and in-* 
o^h&veL Mufe, in the faid exercife of 
hi8.£dd4Juty*— And We do hereby will 
and dirdft, that if any -of the perfon or 
perfon^ aforefaid, notwithftandiirg -our 
faid abfolute and pofitive commandy.fhali 
be found offending againft this our Royal 
Proclamation, that he, ihe, orth^ be- 
ing duly conviftcd,^ fljall, for every fuch 
crime and mifdemeanor, be punifhed in 
the manner and/ form following, to wit, 
r—For the firft offence: he ftfall bevdrawn 
on a fledge to the moftxoiifpicuons and 
notorious part of our; ever feithftil cijy 
R 2 of 
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of London, and fhall then and there, 
with an audible voice, pronounce, read, 
ind deliver three feveral printed fpceches 
of our right trufty and approved Ma jok 
JoflN Scott. — For the fecond offence, 
that he be required to tranflate into good 
and Jawful Engliih one whole unfpoken 
ipeech ofour right trufty and well beloved 
CQufin and counfellor Lord Vif. Mount-^ 
WORKES, of the kingdom of Ireland y-^ 
and fof the third offence, that. he be 
condemned to read one whole page of 
the Poems, Eflays, or Criticifms of our 
faid Laureate Mr. Thomaa Warton.^ — 
And whereas the faid office of Laureate 
is a place of the laft. importance, inaf- 
much as the perfon holding it has con^- 
fided to him the care of making the 
Royal virtues known to the world ; and 
we being minded and defirous that the faid 
T.Wartonihould execute and perform the 
duties of his faid office with the utmoft 
dignity and decorum. Now know ye. 
That we have thought it meet to draw 
vp a duejand properTable of Inftr u6Hons, 

hereunto 
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hereunto annexed, for the ufe of the 
iaid Thomas Warton, in his faid poetical 
exercife and employment, which we do 
hereby moft ftriftly will and enjoin the 
faid Thomas Warton to abide by and 
follow, uftder pain of incurring our moft 
high difpleafure. 

Given at our Court at St. James's, 
this day of one thoufand 

. fcven hundred and eighty-fire, 

Vivant Rex & Regina. 
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Rev. THOMAS .wart on, 
B.D. and P. L. &c. &c. &c. 

Chamberlain^ s 'Office^ May lOtb^ fj^^* 

ift. T HA T in fabricating the cata- 
logue of Regal Virtues (in which talk 
the Poet may much affift his inveation 
by perufmg the Odes of his feveral pre- 
deceflbrs) you be particularly careful not 
to omit his Chaftity, his Skill in Me- 
chanics, and his Ro]^ Talent of Child- 
getting,— 

2dly, It is expefted that you fhoulcj 
be very liberally endowed with the gift 
of Prophecy ; but be very careful not to 
predift any event but what may be per- 
feftly acceptable to your Sovereign, fuch 
as the fubjugation of America, the de- . 
ftruftipn otthe Whigs, long-life, &c. &c. 

3% 
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* jdly, That you be always provided 
with a due affortment of true, good- 
looking, and legitimate words, and that 
you do take all necefFaiy care not to ap- 
ply them but on their proper occafions ; 
as for example, not to talk of dove-eyed 
peace, nor the gentle olive, in time of 
war; nor of trumpets, drums, fifes, nor 
* ECHOING CARS in time of peace — as 
for the fake of poetical conveniency, 
feveral of your predeceffors have been 
known to do. 

4thly, That as the Sovereign for the 
time being muft always be the beft, the 
greateft, and the wifeft, that ever exifted, 
fo the year alfo for the time being muft 
alfo be the happieft, the mildeft, the 
faireft, and the fnoft prolific that ever 
occurred. — What refleftions upon tlie 
year paft you think proper. 

* It is evident from this expreflion, that thefe 
inftruftions had not been delivered to Mr. Warton, 
at the time of his writing his laft famous Ode on 
the Birth-day of his Majefty ; a circumftance which 
makes that ama'^ing Conipofer 'fiill more extraor- 
ilinary« 



5thly, That Mufic being a much 
higher and diviner fcience than Poetry> 
your Ode muft always be adapted to the 
Mufic, and not the Mufic to your Ode. 
— The omiffion of a line or two cannot 
be fiippofed to make any material diffe- 
rence either in the poetry or in the fcnfe* 

6thly, That as thefe fort of invitations 
have of late years been confidered by the 
Mufes as mere cards of compliment, and 
of courfe have been but rarely accepted, 
you muft not waftfe more than twenty 
lines in invoking the Nine, nor repeat 
the word Hail more than fifteen times at 
fartheft. 

7thly, and finally. That it may not be 
amifs to be a little intelligible *. 

* This is an additional proof, that Mr, Wartoit 
had not received the Inftrudions at the time he 
compofed his faid Ode. 
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PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE. 

Page viii. 1. 1 1 . for the Lyric^ read the Lyre* 
p. xi. 1. 6. for political^ read poetical. 
p. xii< 1. 4. for them^ read theme, 
p. xiii. 1. II. {or political^ vt^d poetical, 
p. xiv. !• 20. for immaculated^ read immaculate* 
p. xix. L 21. for as^ read or. 
p. xxvii. the lafl line, for Gray horfe^ read Grey 

horfe. 
p« XXX vil. 1. 15. iox folloiving^ rcdd Jlowing. 

ODES, 

Page 10. 1. 26. for amazingly^ read amujingly. 

p. 16. laft line, for Jujt as pleafes^ read Juft as it 
pleafes. 

p. 25. laft line, for Launce^ read Laurel. 

p. 60. 1. 30, for fury^ read ^f'r)'. 

p. 85. \. 12, for 0*^r Cabinets and thisy lead O*^ 
Cabinets thisy — 

p. 95. 1. 21. for Dawn J read Do^wn. 

p. 96. 1. 19. for decent^ read defert. 

p. 10 1. 1. 14. for ^/«, read bleu. 

Ibid. 1. 23. for As it can ne^er wrongs read As 
it can ne'er do ^vrong. 

p. 103. 1. 12. for But 'vid he^ read But <vid de. 

p. 109. 1. II. turns to bonds fhould be expunged, 
and line 12, read Wav*d o*er the Hiber- 
nian Treaty turns to bonds. 
fi. 122. 1. 5. for, commaudicy read commande* 
bid. 1. 15. foTy piesy rtad pieds. 

p. 12^. 1. 13. for Antonio Francifco Ignici(r^ read 
A'ntonio Francifco Ignacio. 



This Day is publijhed. Price i s. 

RIDGWAY's Abstract of the Budget 
for the Year 1785, 

Givingr tfie Particulars of every Claufe in the various 
Adts pafled this Seffion refpe(fting Finance ; like- 
wife the Amendments of thofe A(5ts paffed in former 
Seffions, namely, 



Retail Shops, 
Men and Women Ser- 
vants, 
Game, 
Gloves, 

Attornies at Lawy 
Pawnbrokers, 
Tobacco Duty, 
Coach-makers, 



Wheel Carriages, 
Poft Horfes, 
Medicine Duty, 
Tea Duty, 

Gold and Silver Plate, 
Flaik Duty, 

Hawkers and Pedlars, 
, Candles, &c, Stc. 



Liketvife a Lift of the New Commiffioners of Land- 
Tax for England, Wales, and Scotland. 

By a GENTLEMAN of the Temple. 

The Public are refpeftfully informed, that James 
Ridgway is now enabled to lay before them, the 
A6ts and Amendments that have pail'ed this prefent 
Year complete, and in a more full and accurate 
Manner than ever before attempted ; and likewife 
begs to inform the Purchafers of the former incom- 
plete Edition, that the promifed Additions are now 
delivering, ^ratisy containing upwards of Twenty 
Fages. 

n. The authentic Edition of the Rolliad, 
Price J It 
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